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^ THE JOURNALISTS 

INTRODUCTION 

Gustav Preytag, the leading German 
dramatist of bis time, was born in Ereuz- 
burg, Prussia, July 13, 1816, a descendant 
of a long line of Silesian ancestry. His 
fatber was Gottlob Ferdinand Freytag, a 
successful physieian and prominent as the 
flhrst Burgomaster of bis city. As is fre- 
quently tbe case, Freytag received bis 
poetic temperament, talent and Inspira- 
tion from bis motber, a clergyman's daugb- 
ter of literary tastes and Sterling cbarac- 
ter. 

His cbildbood was spent among tbe 
simplest surroondings, and, like most bor- 
der people, be was trained in profound 
loyalty to duty and country. He com- 
meneed bis edueation under tbe tutelage 
of bis nncle Neugebaur, and later attended 
the Oels "Gymnasium," tbe University of 
Breslau and tbe University of Berlin, from 
the last of wbieb be received bis Pb.D. de- 
gree in 1838. He passed tbrougb tbe usual 
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2 THE JOURNALISTS 

run of Student experiences, including mem- 
bership in the fratemity ''Bomssen,'' the 
fighting of l^is Student duel and three days' 
confinement in the Student prison. 

In 1839 he was made Privatdocent at 
the University of Breslau, but later re- 
signed, using as an excuse the refusal of 
the f aculty to give him permission to lec- 
ture on Qerman ** Kulturgeschichte.*' 
With the ezception of a term served in the 
North German Parliament, to which seat 
he was elected by the Liberal party of Er- 
furt, his mature lif e was devoted to literary 
and editorial work and he came to be rec- 
ognized as the acknowledged peer of any 
other Qerman dramatic critic, and the su- 
perior of any other in knowledge of the 
technique of the drama. His work, ''Die 
Technik des Dramas/' is still regarded as 
a Standard, and authoritative on tiie points 
discussed. His declining years were passed 
in retirement at Wiesbaden, where he died 
April 80, 1895. 

Alberti describes Freytag as ''not one 
of the intellectual or poet princes that lift 
the World out of its orbit and lead it into 
new paths, that with one book make the 
whole World to diine in a new and unknown 
light, but he is a whole man, a real poet, in 
whose soul the spirit of the times is mir- 
rored as dearly as the sun, the douds and 
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the Stars of the night, ia the deep, trans- 
parent waters of a quiet Alpine lake. ' ' 

Freytag 's interest in the stage dates 
f rom the time he was ten years of age. at 
whieh time he was much impressed by xhe 
Performances of a troupe of wandering 
Players. This same year he wrote his first 
story, a tale relating the adventores of a 
shipwrecked father and children, contain- 
ing traces of * * Bobinsoi^ Crusoe. ' ' 

His partiality for the stage grew with 
the years, and in 1841 he dramatized the 
aceount of the wooing of Mary of Bur- 
gandy by the Archduke Maximilian of 
Austria, as he says, ''with great ardor and 
joy and lack of knowledge of dramatic 
art. ' ' Although it brought him a first prize 
in a eompetitive contest, **Die Brautfahrt" 
was never a great success. In his *' Erin- 
nerungen'' he teils of his own ecstasies at 
its presentation at Breslau and of his sur- 
prise that the audience did not seem to 
share his enthusiasm. Other plays, writ- 
ten after he had studied the stage more 
carefully, were **Die Valentine" and 
* * Graf Waldemar, ' ' both of which met with 
approval and became repertoire plays.' 

His dramatic masterpiece, called ^'one 
of the few bright spots in the history of 
German comedy," is **Die Journalisten" 
(**The Joumalists"), a play which, sixty 



4 THE JOüRNALISTS 

.years after its initial Performance^ retains 
its i;>emarkable hold on the public affec- 
tion, It has probably been acted a greater 
number of times than any other Qerman 
play. In it are found many of Freytag 's 
personal observations and experiences in 
joumalism and provincial poUtics, a fact 
which accounts in part for bis skilfol and 
graphic depictment of the yarious situa- 
tions. 

The making up of a newspaper, as the 
scene in the Union office portrays it, is a 
direet contrast to that of an American 
newspaper, but is tnie, even to-day, in a 
lesser degree, of the provincial German 
press. The editors, however, are scrupu- 
lous, high-minded men and were nsed by 
Freytag to combat the then prevalent ideas 
regarding journalists. Oldendorf, with bis 
exaggerated sense of duty, his acceptance 
of the nomination *'for the good of the 
party," is the subject of Adelheid 's witty 
depreciation of men and is the object of 
the Colonel's vexation, though at length 
the latter findg himself in the same Posi- 
tion. The Colonel himself is a gruff, self- 
willed gentleman of the military class, but 
lovable in spite of all. His daughter, Ida, 
is most filial, but leaves a question in the 
reader s mind as to whether she is capable 
of repaying a man who sacrifices his career 
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for lier sake. Bolz, with bis never-failing 
humor and pliilosophy in the midst of mis- 
fortune, has been styled the highest and 
finest character among the author's crea- 
tions. He is most effective in the role of 
campaign manager, whereby he gains the 
victory for bis friend; but bis powers are 
also utilized to bring about the restoration 
of peaee in the Colonel's disrupted house- 
'bold. The briUiant Adelheid, a fitting 
mate for Bolz and bis equal in strength, is 
an admirable embodiment of the charms 
and virtues of an upper class, eultured 
woman. The minor eharacters are types of 
their particular stations in life and are 
flawlessly delineated. The whole is one of 
the best comedies that the nineteenth Cen- 
tury brought f orth, «uid is one of the es- 
tablished pieces of the Oerman theatres. 

The translator has endeavored to give to 
the Student an aid in properly and idio- 
matieally reproducing in English this 
model of oolloquial German, making it as 
literal as is consistent with smoothness and 
true translation. She will also be much 
gratified if her efforts are the means of 
introducing Freytag 's n^asterpiece to some 
who are deprived of the pleasure of read- 
ing it in the original. It should be of es- 
pecial interest to the people of a democ- 
Twsy, for it is directly based on the burgher 
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prineiples for which a democrsey stand«, 
and of which Freytag was so aident an 
advocate. 
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GAST OP CHARACTERS 

Colonel Berg, retired. 

Ida, bis daughter. 

Adelheid BuneckJ 
^^enden, a squire. 

Professor Oldendorf, editor 

Konrad Bolz, editor 

BeUmaus, associate editor 

Kämpe, associate editor 

Kömer, associate editor | Union. 

- Henning, publisher and owner 

Müller, Office boy 

Schmock, associate editor 1 of the 

f newspaper 
Blumenberg, editor J Coriolanus. 

Piepenhrink, wine dealer and voter. 
Lotte, bis wife. 
Bertha, their daughter. 
Kleinmichel, Citizen and voter. 
Fritz, bis son. 
Schwarz, counsellor-at-law. 
A Strange dancer. 

Kori, secretary of Adelheid 's estate. 
Karl, servant of the Colonel. 
A waiter. 

Guests of the dub. Committees of Citizens. 
ScENE: The capital of a province. 
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FIRST ACT 

FIBST SCENB 

(A large room in the Coloners house, 
opening onto a garden. Elaborate fur- 
nishings. At centre back, an open door; be- 
hind it a veranda and the garden ; on either 
8ide,iarge Windows. Bight and left, doors. 
Bight of immediate fore^ound, a window. 
Tables, chairs, a small sofa. 

Ida sits in foreground, right, reading a 
book. Colonel enters throngh centre door, 
in bis band an open box in which are 
dahlias.) 

CoL Here, Ida, are the new species of 
dahlias, which our gardener has raised. 
You are to find names for them. Think 
now ! Day after to-morrow is the Session of 
the Horticultural Union, and I wish to dis- 
play our new varieties and to announce 
their appellations. 

Ida, This light-colored one here shall be 
ealled ''Adelheid." 

CoL ''Adelheid Bnneck" — ^to be snre! 
Tour own n^me is not to be nsed, for you 
have already been in the flower trade as a 
dablia a long time. 

9 



10 THE JOÜBNALISTS 

Ida. One shall be named after yonr fa- 
vorite author, *'Boz." 

Col. Fine! And it must be a right 
splendid one, too — ^here — ^this yellow one 
with the violet tips. AnJ the third— what 
shall we Christen this one f 

Ida. (Pleadingly exiendmg her hand io 
her father. ) ' ' Eduard Oldendorf . ' ' 

Col. What? The Professorf The edi- 
tort No, that won't do! It was bad 
enoiigh when he took over the paper ; but I 
can never forgive his allowing himself to 
be misled by his party into being a candi- 
date for the Chamber. 

Ida. There he comes, now! 

Col. (Aside.) It used to be a pleasure 
to me to hear his footstep. Now I have to 
Wateh myself, lest I become diseourteous 
whenever I see him. 

(Enter Oldendorf.) 

Old. Good xnoming, ColoneL 

Ida. {Cordmlly,) Good moming, Old- 
endorf. Help me look over the new dahlias 
that my father has raised. 

Col. Do not annoy the Professor. Such 
triSes are nothing to hhn any more. He is 
interested in greater things. 

Old, At any rate, I have not become in- 
capable of enjoying that which gives you 
pleasure. 

Col. (Mutiering io himself.) You 
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haven't proved that to me exactly! I 
f eared you enjoyed doing that which vexed 
me. You have a great deal to do now, of 
course, with your election, Mr. Wonld-be- 
Member? 

Old. Yo\i know, Colonel, that I myself 
have the leastto do with it. 

Col. Oh, but I think you have ! Gener- 
ally, in such electionSy you know, it is the 
custom to pay court to influential persona, 
to press the voters' hands," to deliver 
Speeches, to scatter promises on all sides, 
and to carry on all those disreputable prac- 
tices, whatever you may call tiiem. 

Old. But, Colonel, you surely do not 
believe that I will do anything unworthy t 

CoL No? I am not sure, Oldendorf. 
Since you have beciome a Journalist, since 
you have been editing your Union, and 
every day have been reproaching the gov- 
emment with how faultily it is managed, 
since that time you are no longer as of old. 

Old, (Who, up to this time, has been 
examining the fiowers mth Ida, tuming to 
the CoL) Does what I now say or write 
contradict my earlier views? You will 
scarcely be able to prove that to me, and 
even less that you have noticed any change 
in my feelings and cfonduct towards you. 

Col. {Ohduroaely.) Well, really, that 
wotUd be very fine! I will not waste the 
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moming in argument. Ida may see whether 
che can get along better with yoa. I am go- 
ing to my flowers. (Takes box and ^ts 
tawards garden.) 

Old. Whence comes the bad hnmor of 
your fatherf Has aomething from the 
newspaper irritated him againT 

Ida. I think not. It does grieve him, 
however, to have yon in a position in poli- 
tics to advocate measures whieh he hates, 
and to attack policies which he venerates. 
{Shyly.) Oldendorf, is it then imposaibld 
f or you to withdraw from the campaign f 

Old. It is impossible. 

Ida. I would jnstify you here and my 
father could recover his good nature, for 
he would appreciate very highly the sacri- 
fice which you would be making for him. 
Then we might hope that our future would 
be as peaceful as the past has been. 

Old. I know that, Ida, and the prospect 
of becoming the representative of this city 
gives me every f eeling except joy, yet I can- 
not withdraw. 

Ida. {T Urning away.) My father is 
right. Since you have been editing the 
paper you have become another man. 

Old. Ida! You, toot If this discord 
comes between us two, then I am poor in- 
deed! 

Ida. Dear Eduard I I am sad only be- 
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cause I am to be separated from 70a for 
80 long. 

Old. But I am not elected yet. If I 
beeome the representative, and things go 
as I wish, I shall take you to the capital, 
never to let you from my side again. 

Ida. Ah, Eduard, we must not think of 
that now. Only spare my father. 

Old. You see, I endure much from him ; 
but I do not give up hope that he may 
beeome reconciled to me. When this elec- 
tion is past, then, once more, I will appeal 
to him. Perhaps I shall win a graeious de- 
cision and our union. 

Ida. Just be attentive to his little hob- 
bies. He is in. the garden, by his dahlia 
bed. Admire the gay colors. If you are 
very taetful, perhaps he will yet name one 
''Eduard Oldendorf." We have already 
considered it. Come! (Exeunt hoth.) 
{Enter Senden, Blumenberg, Karl, and 

Schmeck.) 

Send. {Entering.) Is the Colonel 
alone? 

Karl. Prof, Oldendorf is with him. 

Send. Announce us. {Exit Karl.) AI- 
ways and forever this Oldendorf! Listen, 
Blumenberg, this relation of the old man 
with the Union must end. He does not be- 
long to US completely as long as the Profes- 
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8or has the run of this hause. We need the 
Coloners very influential personage 

Blum. And his house is the first in the 
city, the best Company, good wine and art. 

Send. Besides, I have private reasona 
for winning over the Colonel to ns. And 
the Professor and his crowd stand in our 
way everywhere. 

Blum. The friendship will eome to an 
end. I promise you that it will end gradu- 
ally during these weehs. The first Step 
towards it is already taken. The owners of 
the Union have fallen into the trap. 

Send. What trapf 

Blum. The one I set for them in our 
paper. {Tuming to Schmock, wko %$ 
Standing by the door.) Why are you 
Standing here, Schmockt Gan't you wait 
at the gate t 

Schmock. I only went where you went. 
Why can't I stand heret I know the Colo- 
nel as well as you do. 

Blum. Don 't be impudent, don 't be in- 
solent ! Go and wait at the gate, and if I 
bring the artiele to you, then run straight 
to the printing office with it. Do you un- 
derstand T 

Schmock. Why shouldn't I understand 
when you screech like a raven T (Exits.) 

Blum. (To Send.) He is a common 
person, but he is useful. Now that we are 
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alone, listen ! When you brought me here 
recently, I begged and urged the- Colonel 
to write down bis ideas about the current 
happenings. 

Send. Yes, and I am sorry you did. 
You flattered bim grossly enougb, but tbe 
old man fired up anyhow. 

Blum. We asked bim to read aloud 
wbat be bad written ; be read it, we praised 
it. 

Send. It was very tedious, tbougb. 

Blum. I begged it from bim for our 
paper. 

Send. Unfortunately ! And I bave to 
teep earrying bulky articles to your print 
sbop. Tbese essays are too labored. Tbey 
are no advantage to tbe Coriolanus. 

Blum. Tet I bave printed tbem witb 
satisfaction. If one bas written for a sbeet, 
be will naturally" be a good f riend of tbat 
sbeet. Tbe Colonel immediately subscribed 
for tbe Coriolanus, and tbe day after in- 
vited me to dine. 

Send. (Shrugging hig Shoulders.) If 
that is tbe wbole advantage ! 

Blum. It is only tbe beginning. Tbe 
articles are stupid. Wby sball I not say it t 

Send. God knows tbey are! 

Blunu And no one knows wbo tbe au- 
tbor is. 
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Send. The old man demanded that I 
believe he is afraid of Oldendorf . 

Blum. For that very reason things have 
ccMne about as I expected. Oldendorf 's pa- 
per to-day attaeked these articles. Here is 
the latest number of the Union. 

Send. Show it to me. That will cause 
a capital misunderstanding. Is the attack 
harshT 

Blum. The Colonel will certainly eon- 
sider it harsh. Do you believe that it will 
help US against the Professorf 

Send. On my honor, you are the slyest 
devil that ever crept out of an inkwell ! 

Blum. Give that here. The Colonel is 
Coming. 

(Enier the Col.) 

Col. Good morning, gentlemen! 
{Aside.) And Oldendorf is here now, too! 
If he will only stay in the garden ! Now, 
Mr. Editor, what is the Coriolamis doingt 

Blum. Our readers are admiring the 
new articles signed with the arrow. May 
I hope — perhaps — something more 

Col. {Drawmg a m^inu^cript from his 
pochet, looking around,) I rely upon your 
discretion. I would really like to read it 
through once, though, to make sure of the 
construction of the sentences. 

Blum. That can be done most conven- 
iently when the proof is read. 
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Col. I guess it will pass. Take it, but 
keep it quiet. 

Blum. Permit me to send it to the Of- 
fice immediately. (Atthedoor.) Schmock! 
(Schmock appears ai the door, takes the 
manuscript, and exits quickly.) 

Send, Blumenberg manages the paper 
skilfully, but he has enemies. He has to 
defend himself vigorously. 

Col. (Pledsed.) Enemies t Who does 
not have themt But you journalists are 
as nervous as women. Everything arouses 
you, each word that any one says against 
you makes you indignant ! Go to, but you 
are sensitive people! 

Bluni. Perhaps you are right, Colonel. 
But if one has opponents, like this 
Union 

Col. Yes, the Union — ^that is a thom in 
the flesh to you both. There is a great deal 
in it that I don't like, but this much is true 
— on the aggressive, especially in sounding 
the alarm, and in the charge, it is more ex- 
pert than your sheet. Their articles are 
witty. Even if they are all wrong, one is 
obliged to laugh over them. 

Blum. ' Not always. I see no wit at all 
in to-day 's attack on the best articles which 
the Coriolan/us has brought out in a long 
time. 

Col. Attack on what iarticlest 
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Blum. Upon your own, ColoneL 1 
sarely must have the paper with me. 
(Hunts for it and finaUy gives him a copy 
of the ''Union.'') 

Col. Oldendorf 's P^er is attacking my 
essays! (Beads.) '^ We deplore such ig* 
norance " 

Blum. And here 

Col. ' * It is inezcusable presumption — * ' 
What! I was presuming? 

Blum^ And here 

CoL ''One is in doubt whether to call 
the naivet^ of the correspondent laughable 
or sad. In any case, he has no right to 
speak with — " (Throwing the sheet away.) 
Oh, that is contemptible ! That is abusive I 
(Ida and Oldendorf enter from the gar-- 

den.) 

Send. Now the storm will break ! 

Col. Professor, your paper is making 
progress. In addition to poor principles, 
now eomes something eise — abuse ! 

Ida, ( F right ened. ) Father ! 

Old, (Stepping forward,) Colonel, what 
justifies you in saying these insulting 
wordst 

Col. (Extending the paper to %tm.) 
Look there ! That Stands in your paper, in 
your paper, Oldendorf ! 

Old. The manner of the attack is not 
quite as quiet as I would have wished 
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Coh (Interrupting him.) Not quite bb 
qniett Beally not! 

Old. In the matter itself, the attack is 
correct. 

Col. Sir, you dare say that to me ! 

Ida. Pather! 

Old. Colonel, I do not comprehend this 
mood, and I beg you to take into consid- 
eration the faet that we speak bef ore wit- 
nesses. 

CoL Do not ask for any consideration. 
It would 'be more fitting for you to show 
a little consideration foi* the man to whofle 
friendship you were wont to lay such great 
Claim. 

Old: Have the candor to teil me, before 
every one, what connection you have with 
these articles in the CoridUmus which have 
bcen assailed. 

Col. A very casual connection, which 
in your eyes is too insignificant to deserve 
attention. I am the author of the articles. 

Ida. Great heavens! 

Old. (Angrily. ) You ? Articles in this 
man 's paper? 

Ida. ( Bntreatingly. ) Oldendorf ! 

Old. {More quietly.) The Union has 
not attacked you, but an unknown writef . 
who meant nothing to us but a partisan of 
this gentleman. You might have spared 
QS both this painful scene, if you had not 
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kept secret from me the fact that you were 
a correspondent of the Coriolanus. 

Col. Henceforth, also, you will have to 
endure being lef t out of my confidence re- 
garding my aflfairs. You have given me, 
here, a printed evidenee of friendship 
which does not make me long for another. 

OW. (Taking up his hat^ And I can 
only explain to you that, deeply as I de- 
plore the circumstance, I feel that I am 
free of all blame. I hope, Colonel, that, 
upon quieter refleetion, you will arrive at 
the same conelusion. Farewell, Fräulein. I 
commend myself to you. (Oaes as far as 
the centre door.) 

Ida. (Beseechingly.) Father, do not 
let him leave us in this way ! 

Col. It is better than if he should re- 
main. 

(Enter Adelheid.) 

Adel. {Entering in an elegant traveU 
ling costume, meets Oldendorf at the 
door.) Not so fast, Professorf 

Old. (Kisses her hand and exits.) 

^ Adelheid! {Kastens 

Ida. intoherarms.) Adel- 

" ( Together. ) heidJ And r i g h t 

Col. now, at the right mo- 

ment! 

Adel. {Embracing Ida, extending her 
hand to the Colonel.) Shake hands with 
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youf country cousin ! My aunt sends 
greetings and the estate of Bosenau, in its 
brown autumn garb, humbly presents its 
compliments. The fields are bare and the 
dry foliage in the garden dances in the 
"wind. Ah, Herr von Senden ! 

Col. (Introducing.) The editor, Herr 
Blumenberg. 

Send. We are charmed to greet our en- 
ergetie agriculturist in the city. 

Adel. And we would have rejoieed to 
meet our next door neighbor in the coun- 
try. 

Col. He has much to do here. He is 
a great politieian and labors zealously for 
the good cause. 

Adel. Yes, yes, we read of his doings 
in the paper. Yesterday I drove over your 
farm. Your overseer has not yet finished 
harvesting your potato crop. 

Send. The Rosenau people have the 
privilege of being through a week earlier 
than any one eise. 

Adel. For that very reason we under- 
stand nothing but our farming. (Friendly.) 
The neighborhood sends its greetings. 

Send. Thank you. We will now yield 
you to your friends, who have stronger 
Claims on you, but grant me an interview 
to-day, so that I may leam the news from 
our region. 
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Adel. {Baws.) 

Send. Parewell, Colonel. (To Ida.) I 
commend myself to.your favor, Fräulein. 
{Exits tüith Blumenberg.) 

Ida. (Embracing Adel.) I have youl 
Now eveiything will be well. ' 

Adel. What is to be wellf Is there 
something wrong? Back there some one 
passed me more quickly than is bis usual 
eustom — ^and here I see wet eyes and a 
clouded brow. {Risses her an the eyes.) 
They must not spoil your pretty eyes. And 
you, my worthy friend, show me a pleasaDt 
face. 

Col. You will remain with us through 
the Winter, won't yout It is the first you 
have given us in a long time. We shall 
seek to deserve this honor. 

Adel. (Stberly.) It is the first time, 
since my father's death, that I have had 
aily desire to mingle with the world again. 
Besides, I have business here. You baow, 
I came of age this summer, and our legal 
friend, Justizrat Schwarz, demands my 
presence. Listen, Ida, the servants are un- 
packing. Go and see that they do it prop- 
erly. (Aside.) And put a wet doth over 
your eyes. One can see that you have been 
weeping. (Ida exits righi, Adel, steps 
qmckly to the Col.) What is wrong be- 
tween Ida and the Professor? 
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CoL It is a long story. I do not wish 
to spoil my pleasure now. Things are not 
well with US men. Our views are so dif- 
ferent. 

Adel. Were not your views diflferent 
formerly, tooT And yet your relation with 
Oldendorf was so pleasant. 

Col. They were not as different as they 
are now. 

Adel. And which of you has changedf 

Col. Hm ! He, to be sure. He is mis- 
gaided in mnch by his bad surronndings. 
There are several people, joumalists on his 
paper; abovß all othe'rs, a certain Bolz. 

Adel. (Aside,) What am I to heart 

Gol. But you know him well yourself, of 
course. He comes from your vieinity. 

Adel, He was a Bosenau child. 

Col. I remember. Your samted father, 
my revered General, could not bear him, 
either. 

Adel. At least, he has said that, at 
times. 

Col. Since then, this Bolz has become 
a queer fellow. He must needs live in a 
free and easy way, and his customs seem 
to be somewhat loose. He is Oldendorf 's 
evil genius. 

Adel. That would be sad ! No, I do not 
believe that. 

Col. What don't you believe, Adelheid? 
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Adel. I do not believe in evil spirits. 
Whatever is wrong between you and Olden- 
dorf can be made right again. To-day, 
enemy; to-morrow, friend. So it goes in 
politics; but Ida's feelings will not change 
so quickly. Colonel, I have brought with 
me some beautiful new material f or a gown. 
I intend to wear the gown this winter as a 
bridesmaid. 

Col. That is not to be thought of ! I 
will not let myself be caught in that way, 
^rl. I shall carry the war into the enemy 's 
country. "Why do you keep driving other 
people to the altar and yet, yourself , cause 
the whole neighborhood to jokingly call you 
the "Sleeping Beauty" and the maiden 
f armer t 

Adel. (Laughing,) Yes, that is what 
they call me. 

Col. The riebest heiress of the entire 
region, surrounded by an army of suitors, 
and yet so impervious to sentiment! No 
one can explain that. 

Adel. My dear Colonel, if our young 
men were as admirable as certain older 
ones — ah ! but they are not. 

Cal. You shall not evade me. We will 
keep you in the city until, among our young 
tnen, one is found whom you consider 
wortiiy to march under your command; 
for whomever you choose for a husband, in 
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the end it will f are with him as with 

he will have to act according to your de* 

sires. 

Ädell (QtUckly.) Will you act accord- 
ing to my desire with Ida and Professor 
Oldendorf t Now I have you comered. 

Cpl. Will you do me the favor of mak- 
ing your choice of a husband here with us 
this wintert Yes? Now, I have caught 
you! 

Adel. It is a bargain! Shake on it! 
(Holds out her hand to him.) 

Col. {Shdkes it and laughs.) There 
you were outwittedl (Exits thr(yu)g\ the 
middle door.) 

Adel. {Alone.) I think not! So, Herr 
Konrad Bolz, that is your reputation 
among the people ? You live in a free and 
easy wayt You have loose customst You 
are an evil geniusf 

(^Enter Korb.) 

Korb, (Front centre door, toith a pack- 
age.) Where shall I carry the account 
books and papefs, gracious ladyt 

Adel. Into my room. Listen, dear Korb 
— did you find your room in order? 

Korb. In the most beautiful order. The 
servant put in two Stearin candles for me 
to use. It is sheer extravagance. 

Adel. You are not to touch a pen for me 
the whole day long. I wish you to lock 
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around the city and call on your acqnaint- 
ances. Ton have acqnaintances here, of 
coursef 

Korb. Not so very many. It is over a. 
year since I have been here. 

Adel. (Indifferenfly.) Are there any 
Rosenau people here ? 

Korb. Among the soldiers there are 
four from the village. There is Johann 
Lutz von Schimjnellutz 

Adel. I know. Is there no one eise here 
from the village whom you know ? 

Korb. No one eise, except him, of 
course 

Adel. Except himt Who is thatt 

Korb. Why, our Herr Eonrad. 

Adel. To be sure. He is here. Won*t 
you call upon him? I believe you have 
always been good friends. 

Korb. Will I call upon himt My first 
call will be on him. During the whole 
joumey I was rejoicing at the prospect. 
He is a true soul, of whom the village may 
well be proud. 

Adel. (Warndy.) Tes, he has a true 
heart. 

Korb. (Entkusiasticälly.) Always mer- 
ry and f riendly, and how attached he is to 
the village! The poor man! He has not 
been there f or so long. 

Adel. Not a word about that! 
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Korb. He will ask me all florta of ques- 
üona — about the f ann— - 

Adel. (Exdtedly.) And about the 
horses. Tfae old dun, on which he liked to 
ride, is still living. 

Korb. And about the bushes which he 
planted with you. 

Adel. Especially the lilac bush, where 
my arbor now Stands. Teil him about that. 

Kori. And about the pond. Sixty 
times threeseore carp 

Adei. And threeseore golden tench — do 
not forget that. And the old carp, with 
the copper ring which he put around bis 
body, was pulled out with the rest at the 
last haul, but we put him back in again. 

Korb. And how he will question me 
about you, Fräulein 1 

Adel. Teil him that I am welL 

Korb. And how you have run the estate 
since the Generalis death; and how you 
take bis paper, which I read aloud after- 
wards to the f armers. 

Adel. You do not need to teil him tiiat, 
exactly. (Aside, sighing.) I won't find 
out anything in this way. (PcMse, then 
with eamestness.) Listen, Korb, my 
friend. I have heard many things about 
Herr Bolz which have amazed me. He is 
said to be wild. 
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Korb. Yes, I believe that. He was al- 
ways a wild young colt. 

Adel. He is supposed to spend more 
money than he takes in. 

Korb. Yes, that is quite possible. But 
he spends it gaily ; of that I am eonvineed. 

Adel. (Aside.) I won't get any eonso- 
lation from him! {Indifferently.) He, no 
doubt, has a good position now. I wonder 
if he will not soon be looking for a wife. 

Korb. A wife? No, he won^t do that; 
that is not possible. 

Adel. I have certainly heard something 
to that eflPect. At least, he is supposed to 
be'much interested in a young lady. Peo- 
ple are talking of it. 

Korb. That would surely be — . No, I 
don't believe it ! {Hastüy.) I will ask him 
abont that the first thing. 

Adel. He himself wül be the last person 
to teil you. Such a thing is ascertained 
from the friends and acquaintances of a 
man. The people in the village should 
know if he is to marry a Rosenau girl. 

Korb. Certainly. I must findT out 
about it. 

^dd. You will have to be very clever to 
do it. You know how sharp he is. 

Korb. Oh, you 11 see that 111 outwit 
him. I shall manage it! / 

Adel. Go, good Korb. {Exii Korb.) 
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That was sad news that the Golonel gave 
me. Eonrad profligate, unworthyl It is 
impossible! A noble mind cannot be so 
changed. I do not believe a word of all 
that they teil me about him. (Exits.) 



SECOND SCENE 

(Editorial room of the Union, Doors at 
centre and both sides. In foregronnd, left, 
a work table with Journals and papers. 
Bight, a similar, smaller table. Chairs. 

Bolz ealls from the side door, right, at 
which Müller enters, centre.) 

Bolz. {Impatiently ,) Müller! Man-of- 
all-work! Where is the mail? 

Müller, {Enters briskly with a bündle 
of letters cmd newspapers.) Here, Herr 
Bolz, i» the mail — and here, from the Print- 
er 's, is the proof sheet of this evening's 
issue for revision. 

Bolz. (Quickly opening the letters at 
table, left, reading them through and mark- 
ing them with pencü,) I have already 
made the revision, you old rascal. 

Müller. Not entirely. Therejs stül the 
miscellaneons eolumn, which Herr Bell- 
mans has given to the typesetters. 

Bolz. Give it to me. ( Beads. ) * * Wash- 
ing Stolen from the Ground — ^Triplets Born 
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— Concert, Concert — Society Session — 
Theatre"— everything all right — ^"'Becent- 
ly Invented Locomotive — ^The Qreat Sea- 
serpent Sighted." {Springing up.) Great 
heavens! There he cpmes again with that 
old sea-serpent ! I wish that it were cooked 
to a jelly for him, and that he would be 
forced to eat it up, cold. (Hurries to door 
at right) Bellmaus, monster, come here! 

{Enter BeUmaus.) 

Bell. {Coming in from right, pen in 
hand.) What is the matter? Why the 
noisef 

Bolz. {SolemrUy.) Bellmans, when we 
did you the honor to entrust to you the 
preparation of the miscellaneous matter for 
this sheet, it was not the intention that you 
should waltz the everlasting great sea-ser- 
pent through thß columns of our paper! 
How could you put in that threadbare lie 
again T 

Bell. It just fitted. We laeked six lines. 

Bolz. That is an excuse, but not a good 
one. Hunt out your own stories — ^what are 
you a Journalist for? Make a little '* Spe- 
cial Correspondence*' — for example, a Dis- 
sertation on ** Human Life in General,'' or 
on^ the ' * Dogs Running About the Street, ' ' 
or look up some blood-curdling story, per- 
haps an assassination, according to the 
Code, or how a hamster has bitten to death 
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seven children, or some sach thing. There 
IS so mach that hapi>eiis, and so tremen- 
dously much that doesn't happen that a 
self-respecting newspaper correspondent 
should never lack f or news. 

Bell. Give it here ; 1 11 change it. ( Ooes 
to ihe table, looks in a prinied sheei, cuis 
a cUpping from ii with a large pavr of 
shears and pastes it on the issue of the 
newspaper.) 

Bolz. Quite righty my son. Do that and 
better yourself. {Opening the door, right.) 
Kämpe, can you come in for a momentT 
(To MüUer, who is tvaiting ai the door.) 
Away with the revision to the printery! 
(Müller takes the sheet from BeUmaus, ha9^ 
tens out.) 

(Enter Kämpe.) 

Kämpe. (Entering.) I certainly can- 
not write anything decent when you are 
making such a noise. 

Bole. Sot What have you been writ- 
ing nowt Doubtless, at the most, a love 
letter to a ballet-girl, or an order to your 
"tailort 

Bell. No, he is writing tender letters. 
He is seriously in love, for yesterday he 
took me Walking in the moonlight and spoke 
contemptuously of all dissipations. 

Kämpe. (Who heu seaied himself comr 
fortably.) Gentlemen, it is unfair to call 
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a man away from bis work to make sucli 
poor jokes. 

Bolz. Yes, yes. He slanders you openly 
in asserting that you love anything except 
your new boots — ^and your own person a 
very little bit. Ton are of an exnberantiy 
loving disposition yourself , little Bellmaus. 
Ton glow like a pastille as often as you see 
a young lady. You flutter around, smoul- 
dering and smoking, and yet, af ter all, you 
don't have the courage to address her once; 
but one must make allowances f or bim. He 
is by nature a lytic poet, and therefore be 
is shy. He blusbes before the ladies and 
still is capable of beautiful emotions. , 

Bell. I do not wish to let my poetry be 
thrown in my teeth, unheard. Did I ever 
read it to yout 

Bohs. No, thank Heaven! Ton never 
had the impudence. {Seriously.) But to 
the business at band, gentlemen ! To-day 's 
issue is ready. Oldendorf is not bere yet, so 
let US have a private Conference meanwhile. 
Oldendorf must be in the nezt Chamber as 
deputy from this city— our party and the 
Unian must put that through. How do our 
chances stand to-dayf 

Kämpe. As good as possible. Our op- 
ponents admit that no other candidate 
would be as dangerous to them, and our 
friendSy everywhere, have the higfaert 
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IiopeSy bat you know how little that Bigni- 
fieö. Here is the list of the voters. Our 
committee sends word to you that our esti- 
mates were correct. Of the hundred voters 
of our city, forty, with certainty, belong 
to US. Approximately as many more stand 
on the Usts of the opposing party ; the re- 
maining twenty votes are uncertain. It is 
dear that the election will depend upon a 
very small majority. 

Bolz. And we, naturally, shall have the 
majority, a majority of from. eight to ten 
votes. You can count upon that with the 
greatest safety. Many a one who is as yet 
undecided will come to us when he hears 
that we are the stronger. Where is the 
list of the uncertain voters T (Looks on.) 

Kämpe. I have marked those who, in 
the opinion of our friends, would be open 
to infiuence. 

Bolz. By this name I see two crosses. 
What do they mean? 

Kämpe. That is Piepenbrink, the wine 
Seiler PiepenbHnk. He has a large f oUow- 
ing in his distriet, is a well-to-do man, and 
is Said to control more than five or six of 
the votes of his adherents. 

Bolz. We must have himt What sort 
of a man is he t 

Kämpe. He is supposed to be very 
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rough and not to tronble himself over poli- 
tics at all. 

Bell. He has a prettj daughter, thoagli* 

Kämpe. Of what use is his pretty 
daughter t I wonld pref er that he had an 
ngly wif e, then it wonld be easier to get at 
him. 

Bell. That he has also— a woman with 
scanty locks and fire-red ribbons on her 
cap. 

Boh. Wiih or withont a wife, the man 
must be onrs. Be still ! Some one is Com- 
ing. That is Oldendorf 's step. He mnst 
know nothing of our deliberations. Oo to 
your rooms, gentlemen. This evening we 
will continne. 

Kämpe. {At the door.) It is still nn* 
derstood, then, that in the nezt issue I at- 
tack the CoridUmus' new eorrespondent 
again, the one with the arrowt 

BoU. Ofeoarse. Attack him in a digni- 
fied way, bnt make it vigorons. A UtÜe 
struggle with onr opponents before the vot- 
ers just now will be rffective, and the *'ar- 
row'* articles off er some very weak spots. 
{Exeunt Kämpe and Bellmaus.) 

{Enter Oldendorf, centre.) 

Old. Good-day, Eonrad. 

Bolz. {At the table, right, loohing over 
the election lists.) Blessed be your arrival ! 
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There lies'the oorrespondenee. There is 
nothingf of importance. 

Old. Do jou need me here to-day t 

Bolz. No, darling. The evening edition 
is ready and Kämpe is writing the cUef 
editoriid for to-morrow. 

Old. About whatt 

Bohs. A little skirmish with the Coria- 
lanus again. Against the nnknown corre- 
8]>oiident with the arrow who has attacked 
our party. Bnt don 't be alarmed. I have 
told Kämpe that he is to keep the article 
dignified, very dignified. 

Old. The article mnst not be writtenl 
Not for the world ! 

Bolz. I do not tinderstand yon. Why 
does one have political opponents if he may 
not attack them T 

Old. Just listen. These articles are writ- 
ten by the Colonel. He told me so to-day, 
himself. 

Bolz. Good heavens! 

Old. (Darkly.) Ton can imagine that 
this admission was aecompanied by intima- 
tions which make my relations with the 
Colonel and his honsehdd rather strained 
just now. 

Bolz. (Eamestlff.) And what does the 
Colonel demand of yoa t 

Old. He will be reconciled to me, if I 
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resign the editorship of the paper and re- 
nounce my candidacy. 

Bolz. The de vil ! He doesn 't want much ! 

Old. I soffer amidst this discord. To 
you, my friend, I can say that. 

Bolz. (Stepping up to htm and press- 
ing his hmd.) Solemn moment of manly 
emotion ! 

Old. Don't play the clown now, of all 
times. You can imagine how painful my 
Position in the Golonel 'is house has become. 
The worthy old man either cold or furious, 
the conversation spiced with biting insin- 
uations, Ida snffering. I often see that she 
has J)een weeping. If onr party wins and 
I become the representative f rom this city, 
then I fear that every hope of a nnion witii 
Ida will be taken away from me. 

Bolz. (WamdyJ) And if you withdraw 
our party will suffer a decided loss. (Bap- 
idly a/nd empkaticaUy.) The approaching 
Session of the Chamber will be a momentous 
one for the State. The parties are nearly 
equal. Every loss of a vote is a detriment 
to our cause. In this city we have no can- 
didate besides yourself whose popularity 
is great enough to assure his election. If 
you Step out of the contest for any reason 
whatsoever, our adversaries win. 

Old. ünfortunately, it is as you say. 

Bolz. {More and more earnestly.) I 
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will not speak of the confidence that I place 
in yoTir ability. I am convinced that you 
will be in the Chamber and perhaps serve 
your country as a member of the ministry. 
I beg you, now, to think only of the duties 
whieh you have assumed towards our po- 
litical friends who trust you and towards 
this paper and us, who have worked assidu- 
ously for three years to bring the name of 
Oldendorf, whieh Stands at the top of the 
sheet, into prominence. It is a question of 
your honor, and each moment of hesitancy 
would be an injustice in you. 

Old. (Wiih dignity.) You are becom- 
ing excited without oecasion. Even I would 
consider it wrong to draw back now, when 
I am told that I am necessary to our cause ; 
but if I conf ess to you, my friend, that the 
deeision is made at great cost to me, I do* 
not thereby compromise either our cause or 
US two. 

Bolz. (Concüiatingly.) You are quite 
right. You are an honorable comrade. 
And so, peace, friendship, courage ! Your 
old Colonel will not be implacable. 

Old. He has become intimate with Sen- 
den, who flatters him on all sides, and, as I 
feared, has plans whieh touch me closely, 
also. I would be still more uneasy if I did 
not know that just now I have a good ally 
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in the Colonel's house. Adelheid Buneck 
has just arrived. 

Bolz. Adelheid Buneck 1 She here too I 
{Calling quickly tkrough the door ai 
right.) Kämpe, the artiele againstthe 
knight of the arrow is noi written. Do you 
understand f 

Kämpe. (At the door, pen in haaid.) 
What is to be written, then t 

Bolz. Hanged if I know! Listen. Per- 
haps I can induce Oldendorf to write to- 
morrow's editorial himself; but, in any 
case, you must have something ready. 

Kämpe. But whatt 

Bolz. (Sharply.) Write about the emi- 
gration to Australia, for all I care — ^that 
won't cause any offence, at any rate. 

Kämpe. Good ! Am I to advocate it, or 
advise against it? 

Bolz. (Sharply.) Advise a^inst it, 
naturally. We need all the people who are 
willing to work here with us in this coun- 
try. Picture Australia as a miserable hole 
— ^truthful throughout, but as blaek as pos- 
sible. How the kangaroo, roUed up in a 
ball, Springs at the head of the settler with 
incredible malice, while the duck-bill is 
pinching him in the back of his legs ; how 
the gold prospector in the winter has to 
stand in salt water up to his neck, while 
through three months of the summer he has 
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not one swaUow to drink; imd if he sar- 
vives all this, he is at last eaten up by 
thievish natives. Make it right vivid, and 
at the end put the latest market price of 
Australian wool out of the London Times. 
You will find the necessary bools» in the li- 
brary. (Slams the door.) 

Old. (At the table.) Do you know 
Fräulein Buneekt She frequently asks 
after you in her letters to Ida. 

Bolz. Sof Yes, I know her, to be sure. 
We are from the same village; she from 
the manor house, I from the parsonage. 
My father used to teaeh us together. Oh» 
yes, I know her. 

Old. How does it come that you have 
become such strangers to each otherf You 
never speak of her. 

Bolz. Hm ! It is the old story — ^f amily 
feuds— Montagues and CapuletsI I have 
not Seen her f or a long time. 

Old. (Smüing.) I hope politics did not 
estrange you. 

Bolz. Politics, I must admit, were in- 
volved in our Separation to a certain ex- 
tent. You see, it is a common misfortune 
for friendship to be blöken up through 
partisanship. 

Old. It is sad. In matters of faith ev- 
ery educated man will tolerate the convic- 
tions of his feUows; and in politics we 
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treat each other like reprobates becanse the 
one differs by a f ew shades from bis neigh- 
bor. 

Bolz. {Aside.) Material for the next 
editoriall (Ahrud.) Differs from bis 
neighbor. My idea, exactly. Tbat must be 
put into our sheet. (Beseechingly.) Lis- 
ten — ^just a little moral article — ^admoni- 
tion to our voters — ^respect for our rivals! 
For they are, after all, our brothers 1 {More 
and more beseechingly.) Oldendorf, tbat 
would be just the thing for you. In that 
theme there is virtue and humanity. The 
writing will divert you and you owe the 
paper an article on account of forbidding 
the combat Do me the favorl Write 
there in the back room. No one shall dis- 
turb you. 

Old. {Srndling,) Tou are a base in- 
triguer! 

Bolz. (Forcing him from his chair.) 
Please ! You will find paper and ink there. 
Come ! my treasure, come 1 {Leads him to the 
dooTy left. Oldendorf exits. Bolz calls in.) 
Will you have a cigar 1 An old * * Ugues t ' ' 
(Takes a cigar case from his pochet.) 
No? Do not write too little! It is to. 
be the leading editorial. (Closes the door; 
calls through door, right.) The Professor 
is writing the article himself. .Take care 
that no one disturbs him. {Advancing to 
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foreffround.) That is settied, I trust, 
Adelheid here in the city ! Then I will go 
to her immediately ! Öold on ! Just keep 
cool I You, my old Bolz, are no longer the 
brown youngster from the parsonage gar- 
den, and even if you were, she has become 
a stranger long sinee. The grass has grown 
over the grave of a certain ehildish affec- 
tion. Why are you thumping so restlessly, 
my dear heart f She is just as f ar removed 
from you here in the city as upon her es- 
täte. {Seaiing himself, playing with a 
pencü,) "Nothing like keeping cool!" 
muttered the Salamander as he sat down in 
the Oven fire. 

(Enter Korb.) 

Korh. Is Herr Bolz to be found herel 

Bolz. {Sprmging up.) Korb! Dear 
Korb ! Welcome, heartily welcome ! It ia 
fine that you have not forgotten me! 
(Shaking his hand.) I am rejoiced to see 
you. 

Korb. And I much more! Well, here 
we are in the city ! The whole village sends 
greetings! From Anton, the stableboy — 
he is f oreman now — ^to the old night watch- 
man whose hom you hung on the top of the 
tower in those days. Oh, but I am glad to 
see you! 

JSöfe. How goes it with the young lady t 
Teil me, old man. 
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Korb. Splendidly, now. But things 
have been bad. The late General was ill 
four years and that was a hard time. You 
know he was always an irritable man. 

Bolz, Yes, he w(is diffieult to handle. 

Korb. And especially so during his siek- 
ness; hut the young lady nursed him as 
tenderly as a lamb, and at the last, as pale. 
Now, since he is dead, she carries on the 
farming alone, and like the best of man- 
agers. There is prosperity in the village 
now. I shall teil you everything, but not 
until this evening. The young lady is 
waiting for me. I just ran down here for 
a moment to teil you we are here. 

Bofz. Not so fast, Eorb. So the people 
in the village still think of met 

Korb. I should say so. No one can ex- 
plain to himself why you do not come to 
see US. As long as the old man was liv- 
ing it was somewhat different, but now 

Bolz. (Serumsly.) My parents are 
dead. A stranger is living in the parson- 
age. 

Korb. But we at the manor house are 
still alive! The mistress would surely be 
glad. 

Bolz. Does she remember me yet f 

Korb. Certainly. She asked after you 
only to-day. 

Bolz. What about, old mant 
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Korb. She asked me if what people are 
saying were tnie, that you had become a 
wild f elloWy were contracting debts, flirting 
and cuttinff up generally. 

Bolz. Oh, woe ! Did you vindicate me 1 

Korb. That is understood. I told her 
that all that was to be expected from yon. 

Bolz. The deuce you did! She thinks 
of me in that way 1 Listen^ Korb, Fräulein 
Adelheid has many suitors, I supposet 

Korb. The sand by the sea is nothing in 
comparison. 

Bolz. (Irriiatedly.) She can finally 
choose but one, at any rate. 

Korb. (Crafiüy.) Correct! Butwhom? 
That is the question. 

Bolz. Whom do you think t 

Korb. Well, that is hard to say. There 
is this Herr von Senden, who is living in 
the city now. If any one has prospects it 
surely is he. He is as busy as a weasel 
around us. Just now, as I was leaving the 
house, he sent there a füll dozen cards of 
admission to the dub reception. It must 
be a queer sort of club, where the upper 
classes mingle intimately with the burghers. 

Bolz. Yes, it is a political Organization, 
in which Senden is director. It is fishing 
f or votes on a large scale. And the Colonel 
and the ladies are going t 



>.• 



44 THE JOUBNALISTS 

Korb. So I hear. Even I have received 
a ticket. 

Bolz. (To himself.) Has it eome to 
thisf Poor Oldendorf! And Adelheid at 
Herr von Senden 's club reception ! 

Korh. (To himself.) How shall I set 
about getting next to bis love affairst 
(Aloud.) By the way, Konrad, one thing 
more. Do you happen to have, in this 
house, a right good friend, to whom you 
could recommend me f 

Bolz. What for, old fellowt 

Korb. It is only — I am a stranger in 
the place, and many times I have errands 
and commissions, in which I don't know 
what to do. So I would like to have some 
one here f rom whom I could ^t my infor- 
mation if , at any time, you are absent, or 
with whom I could leave anything for you. 

Bolz. You will find me here nearly the 
whole day. (Äi the door.) Bellmaus! 

(E fiter Bellmaus.) 

See this gentleman here. He is a good 
old friend of mine, from my home town. 
If , some time, he should not ßnd me in then 
you are to take my place. This gentleman 's 
name is Bellmaus and he is a good f ellow. 

Korb. I am glad to make your acquaint- 
ance, Herr Bellmaus. 

Bell. I, as well, Herr — . You have not 
told me the name. 
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Bolz. Korb! Basket! Of the great 
family of market baskets! He has had 
much to carry in bis life. He has often 
even carried me on bis sbonlders. 

Bell. I am deligbted, Herr Eorb. {They 
shaJce euch other's hands.) 

Korb. So — settled. And now I must 
go, or tbe Fräulein will be waiting. 

Bolz. 6ood-by. See yon again soon. 
{Exit Korb. Bellmaus exits through door 
at right.) 

Bolz. (Alone.) So this Senden is court- 
ing her. Oh, that is bitter ! 

(Enter Henning, followed by Müller,) 

Henn. {In dressing gown, hastily, a 
printed sheet in hi$ hand.) Servant, Herr 
Bolz! Is it K-o-n-d-i-t-o-r, or K-a-n-d-i- 
t-o-rT The new proof reader corrected 
K-a-n-d-i-t-o-r. 

Bolz. (Absorbed in thought.) My val- 
iant Herr Henning, the Union prints it 
Konditor. 

Eenn. I said so at once. (To Müller.) 
It must be changed. The press is waiting. 
{Müller exits Kurriedly.) I have taken 
this opportunity to read the editorial. It 
is yours, I judge. It is very good, but too 
Sharp, dear Herr Bolz. Pepper and mus' 
tard — ^that will give oflEence, that will make 
bad blood. 
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Bolz. (Engrossed, €mgrüy.) I have al- 
ways had an antipathy to that man. 

Herrn. (Insulted.) How? What? Herr 
Bolz! You have an antipathy to met 

Bolz. To whomt No, dear Herr Hen- 
ning. You are an exeellent gentleman and 
would be the foremost of all newspaper 
owners, if onee in awhile you were not a 
timid hare. {Embraces him.) Give my 
compliments to Madame Henning, sir, and 
leave me alone. I am pondering the next 
article. 

Herrn. (While he is being pwshed out.) 
Just write very gently and kindly, dear 
Herr Bolz. 

Bolz. (Älons, again pacing around.) 
Senden avoids me whenever he can. He 
endures things from me that would arouse 
any one eise to resentment. Is it possible 

that he suspeets 

(Eni er Müller.) 

Müller. (Hastüy.) A stränge lady 
wishes to pay her respects. 

Bolz. (Qmckly.) A lady t Toseemet 

Müller. The editor. {Oives him a card.) 

Bolz. ( Beads. ) * * Leontine Pavoni-Gess- 
ler, nee Melloni, from Paris." She must be 
an actress. Is she prettyt 

Müller. Hm ! So-so ! 

Bolz. Then teil her that we are sorry 
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that we cannot have the pleasure, but it is 
the staff's re^lar washing day. 

Müllen What ? 

Bolz. {Angrily.) Washing, children's 
washing. We are sitting in soapsuds up to 
the elbows ! 

Müller. And am I to— 

Bolz (Impatiently.) You are a block- 
head! (At the door.) Belhnausl 

{Enter Belhnaws.) 

Bemain here and receive this call. 
(Oives him the card,) 

Beil.. Oh, it is the new daneer who is 
expeeted here. (Examining his coat.) But 
I haven't made any toilette at all. 

Bolz. She will have taken pains enough 
for both. {To Müller,) Let the lady in! 
{Exit MüUer.) 

Bell. But I cannot really 

Bolz. {Angrily.) To the devil with 
your toilette! Don't primp so! {Ooes to 
the table, shuts the papers in the drawer, 
takes up his hat.) 

{Enter Madame Pcmoni.) 

Mme. Pav. Have I the honor of see- 
ing the editpr of the Union before met 

Bell. {Bowing.) To be sure— that is — 
will you not have the gooduess to be seated ? 
{Pushes up chairs.) 

Bolz. Adelheid is keen-eyed and clever. 
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How is it pofisible that she does not see 
through the fellowt 

Mme. Pa/v. Mr. Editor, the soulf ul arti- 
cles on art which adom your paper have 
prompted me to 

BeU. Oh, please! 

JBote. (Wüh decision.) I must gain ad- 
mission to this club reception I (Exits past 
the lady witk a how. BeUnums and Mme. 
Pavoni^ sit opposite each ather. Curtain 
falls.) 



SECOND ACT 

FIBST SCENE 

(The Coloners summer parlor. In the 
foreground, at right, Ida and Adelheid. 
Beside Adelheid, the Colonel. All sitting. 
Before them a table, with a coflfee Service.) 

Col. {In conversation wiih Adelheid. 
Laughing.) A droU story and splendidly 
told. I am overjoyed that you are with 
US, dear Adelheid. Now something besides 
those wretched politics will be diseussed at 
our table! Hm! The Professor doesn't 
come to-day. He has never failed us before 
at afternoon coflfee. {Pause. Ida and 
Adelheid look at each other. Ida sighs.) 

Adel. Perhaps he has to work. 

Ida. Or he is angry at us because I am 
going to the reception to-night. 

Col. Stuflf and nonsense! You are not 
his wife, not even — formally — ^his fiancee. 
You are in the house of your f ather and be- 
long in my circle. Hm ! I notice he is re- 
sentful towards me since I spoke my mind 
recently. I believe I was somewhat hasty. 

Adel. {Nodding her head.) Yes, Ihear, 
somewhat. 

49 
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IdcL He is troubled over your frame 
of mindy dear father. 

Col, Well, I have reason enough to be 
vexed. Do not remind me of it. And the 
faet that he is still entangled in this elec- 
tion, that is inexcusable. (Walks iip and 
down,) Just send for him, Ida, ii you 
will. (Ida rings.) 

{Eni er KaH.) 

Ida» Our compliments to the Professor, 
and teil him we are waiting for him to take 
coflfee with us. (Exit Karl.) 

Col. Well, it wasn't quite necessary to 
eay ** waiting.'' We have already dronk. 

Adel. My Ida hasn't yet. 

Ida. Be still! 

Adel. Why in the world has he had 
himself announeed as candidatef He has 
business enough without. 

Col. All ambition, girl. The devil of 
ambition lies in these young men. He 
drives them as steam does the locomotive. 

Ida. No, father, he was not thinking of 
himself in this matter. 

Col. They don't say out bluntly: '*I 
am determined to have a career," or *'I 
wül be a celebrated man." They're more 
subtle about it than that. Their good 
friends come to them and say: "It is your 
duty to the good cause." *'It is a crime 
against the Fatherland if you don 't. " * ' It 
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is a sacrifice for yon, but we demand it. '' — 
And thus a nice mantle is hung over bis 
vanity, and the candidate leaps forth— out 
of pure patriotism, of course. Do not teach 
an old soldier knowledge of the world. 
We, dear Adelheid, sit quietly, and laugh 
over these foibles. 

Adel. And bear them with indulgence^ 
whenever we bave as kind a heart as you. 

Col. Tes, experienee makes one wise. 

(Enter Karl) 

Karl. Herr von Senden and two other 
man. 

Col. What do they want 1 Very glad to 
See them. (Exit Karl.) Children, permit 
me to bring them in here. Senden never 
will stay. His is a restless spirit. (The 
ladies rise.) 

Ida. Our coffee hour is disturbed again. 

^ Adel. Don't fret. We shall have just 

that much more time to dress. (Adel, and 

Ida exeuni ai left Enter Senden, Blumen- 

herg, a third gentleman.) 

Send. Colonel, we come on behalf of 
the subeommittee for the approaching eleo- 
tion, to notify you that the decision, unani- 
mously arrived at by the committee, is to 
nominate you, Colonel, as the candidate of 
our party. 

Col. Me 1 

Send. The committee begs you to give 
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your consent to this resolution, so that the 
necessary announcement may be made to 
the voters this evening at the reception. 

CoL Do you speak in earnest, my dear 
Senden? How did the committee come to 
this conclusionf 

Send. Colonel, the President who, ac- 
cording to previons arrangement, was to 
represent our city, considered it more 
profitable to run in a provincial district. 
Besides him no one lives in our city who 
is so well known and so beloved by the Com- 
munity as you are. If you grant our re- 
quest, our party is certain of victory. If 
you decline, then there is the greatest 
probability that the Opposition will accom- 
plish their purpose. You will agree with 
US that such an outcome must be avoided 
under all circumstances. 

Col. I perceive all that, but out of per- 
sonal reasons it is quite impossible f or me 
to serve our f riends in this matter. 

Send. (To the others.) Permit me to 
cite to the Colonel something which will, 
perhaps, make him yield to our wishes. 
(Blumenherg and the other gentleman 
exeunt into the garden, where ihey come 
into sight occasionally.) 

Col. But, Senden, how could you put 
me into this embarrassing Situation f You 
know that Oldendorf has been intimate in 
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my house f or years, and that it would nec- 
essarily be very unpleasant for me to op- 
pose him openly. 

Send. If the Professor really has such 
an attachment for you and your house^ he 
now has the finest opportunity to show it. 
It is self-evident that he will withdraw 
immediately. 

Col. I am not so^sure 6f that. He is 
very stubbom in many things. 

Send, If he doesn't withdraw, such 
selfishness can scarcely be called stubborn- 
ness. And in that case you will hardly 
maintain a duty towards him, a duty, 
Colonel, which would bring disgrace to the 
whole country. Besides, he has no chance 
of being elected if you accept. You will de- 
feat him by not a large, but«an assured 
majority. 

Col. Then is our majority certaint 

Send. 1 believe that I am able to vouch 
for that. Blumenberg and the other g^n- 
tleman have made a very careful investi* 
gation. 

Col. It would serve the Professor just 
right, if he was forced to retire on my 
account. But, na— no, it won't do, my 
friend. 

Send. We know, Colonel, what a sacri- 
fice we are demanding of you, and fhat 
nothing can repay you for it, except the 
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consciousness of having performed a ^gpreat 
Service for your country. 

Col. To be sure. 

Send. That would be respected, even in 
the capitaly and I am convineed that your 
entrance into the Chamber will call forth 
great joy in other circles than among your 
nuraerous friends and admirers. 

Col, I wonld meet many old friends 
and associates there. {To himself.) I 
should be presented at court. 

Send. Recently the Minister of War 
inquired with mueh cordiality after you. 
He must have been an army comrade of 
yonrs. 

Col. Surely. We were lively young 
chaps in the same Company, and committed 
many a wild prank together. It would be 
a pleasure to me to see how he manages 
to draw his honorable countenance into a 
solemn frown in the Chamber. He was a 
gay devil in the regiment, but an honest 
youth. 

Send. And he will not be the only one 
who will receive you with open arms. 

Cal. In any case I should have to think 
the matter over. 

Send. Do not be angry, Colonel, if I 
urge you to decide in our f avor. This 
evening we must present to the summoned 



THE JOURNALISTS 55 

Citizens their representative. It is high 
time, if all is not to be lost. 

CoL (Uncertainly.) Senden, you drive 
me to the wall. {Senden heckons the gen- 
tlemen to come nearer fram the garden 
gate.) 

Blum. We dare to press you beeause we 
know that as good a soldier as yourself 
arrives at his decisions rapidly. 

C-ol. {After an inward struggle.) Well, 
so be it, gentlemen. I aecept. Say to the 
committee that I know how to value their 
eonfidence. This evening we shall discuss 
the details. 

Blum. We thank you, Colonel. The 
entire eity will be pleased to learn of your 
decision. 

Col. Good-by tili this evening. {Exe- 
unt the gentlemen. Col., alone, musingly.) 
I ought not to have accepted so quickly — 
but I was obliged to do the Minister of 
War the favor. — ^What will the girls say to 
it? And Oldendorf ? 

{Enter Oldendorf.) 

There he is now. {Clears his throat.) 
He will be amazed ! I cannot help hira. 
He must withdraw. Qood day, Professor. 
You come opportunely. 

Old. {Hastily.) Colonel, it is rumored 
in the city that Herr von Senden 'a party 
has selected you as its candidate. I beg 
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you to assure me yourself that you would 
BOt accept such a nomination. 

Col. If the oflfer was made to me, why 
should I not accept it as well as you ? Yes, 
rather than you ? For the motives that in- 
fluence me are certainly sounder than youp 
reasons. 

Old. Then there is something in the 
rumor after all? 

Col. Frankly, it is the truth. I have 
accepted. You see in me your Opponent. 

Old. That is the worst of all that has 
darkened our relations, so far. Colonel, 
could not the memory of a friendship 
which was hearty and undisturbed for 
years induce you to avoid this odious 
strifet 

Col. I could not do otherwise, Olden- 
dorf, believe me. It is now up to you to 
recall our old friendship. You are the 
younger man, to say nothing of other con* 
siderations, and it is now your place to 
Step back. 

Old. (More exdtedly.) Colonel, I have 
known you for years. I know how active 
and warm your f eelings are, and how lit- 
tle your fiery disposition is adapted to bear 
the petty vexations of every-day politics, 
the wearing struggle of debate. 0, my 
worthy friend, listen to my entreaties, and 
take back your consent. 
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Col. Leave that to me. I am a tough 
old piece of timber. Think of yourself , my 
dear Oldendorf. You are young. You 
have a reputation as a scholar ; your learn- 
ing assures you of every sort of success. 
To what end do you wish to bring onto 
yourself nothing but hatred, ridicule and 
slights, instead of honor and recognitionY 
For with your views that would not fail 
to come. Gonsider that. Be sensible and 
withdraw. 

Old. Colonel, if I were able to foUow 
my own wishes, I would do it on the spot. 
However, I am committed to my friends 
in this eontest. I cannot draw back now. 

Col. (Excitedly.) And I, also, cannot 
draw back, without injuring the cause. 
There we are— just as we were in the be- 
ginning. (Tohimself.) Stubborn! (Edch 
walks up and down on different sides of 
the stage.) But you have no prospect at 
all of being elected, Oldendorf. It is cer- 
tain that the majority of votes belongs to 
my friends. You eipose yourself to an 
open defeat. (Good-naturedly.) I would 
not want you to be beaten before every- 
body by me. That would cause scandal 
and gossip. Do consider thati It is use- 
less, entirely, for you to challenge to a 
duel. 

Old. Even if all that were as certain as 
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you assume, Colonel, I would still be 
obliged to hold out to the very end. But 
as f ar as I can estimate the temper of the 
people, the result is not so sure ; and con- 
sider, Colonel, if it should happen that you 
lost 

Col. (Irritably,) But I teil you it will 
not happen! 

Old. But if, as is possible, it did. How 
disagreeable that would be for us both! 
With what sensations would you look at 
me then ! I, perhaps, might welcome a de- 
feat, but it would be a deep mortification 
to you; and, Colonel, I fear this possi- 
bility. 

Col. Then for that very reason you 
should withdraw. 

Old, I cannot now, but you could yet. 

CoL {Heatedly.) Confound it, sir, I 
have Said **Yes." I am not the man to 
foUow it up with **No." {Both pace up 
and down.) Then this settles it, Professor. 
My wishes are nothing to you. I might 
have known that. Eaeh of us goes his own 
way. We have become public opponents. 
We will be honorable enemies. 

Old. {Orasping the CoVs hand.) 
Colonel, I regard this day as a most un- 
fortunate one, for I foresee sad conse- 
quences foUowing it. Rest assured that, 
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under no circumstances will my love and 
loyalty to you be impaired. 

Col. At last, our position is that before 
a battle. You wish to be beaten by an old 
soldier. You shall have your wish. 

Old. I beg permission to inform Ida of 
our conversation. 

CoL {Somewhat disturbed.) It is bet- 
ter that you do not do that now, Professor. 
An opportunity will be found. At present 
the ladies are dressing. I, myself, will teil 
them all that is necessary. 

Old. Farewell, Colonel, and think of me 
without resentment. 

Col. I will do the utmost, Professor. 
(Exit Oldendorf.) He has not yielded. 
What ambition possesses these seholars ! 
/ ( Eni er Ida and Adelheid, ) 

/ Ida. Was not that Oldendorf 's voice f 

Col. Yes, my child. 

Adel. And he is gone again f Has any- 
thing happenedf 

Col. Assuredly, girls. Briefly, Olden- 
dorf is not to be the deputy f rom this eity, 
but I myself. 

Adei.\/7T^^..^^^N jYou, Colonel? 

Ida. T^^^^^^'^^'^-Hyou, father? 

Ida. Has Oldendorf withdrawnt 

Adel. Is the election overf 

Col. Neither one. Oldendorf has 
proven his mueh boasted attachment to us 
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by not withdrawing, and election day is 
not yet over. Yet, according to all that I 
hear, there is no doubt that Oldendorf will 
be defeated. 

Ida, And yon, father, have become bis 
Opponent before all the worldt 

Adel, And what did Oldendorf say to 
that, Colonel? 

CoL Don't get me excited, girls. Olden- 
dorf was stubborn, but otherwise bis be- 
havior was quite correct, and as far as 
he is concemed everything is all right. 
The reasons whieh indueed me to make the 
sacrifice are very imx)ortant ones. I shall 
explain them to you another time. The 
matter is decided. I have aeeepted. Let 
that snffiee f or the present. 

Ida. But, father, dear 

Col. Leave me in peace, Ida. I have to 
think of other things. This evening I aiu 
to speak in public. That is the established 
custom at such eleetions. Do not worry, 
my child. We will soon get the better of 
the Professor and his foUowing. {Exit 
Col. towards ihe garden. Ida and Adel- 
heid stand opposite each other, wringing 
their hands,) 

Ida. What do you say to that? 

Adel. You are his daughter. What do 
you say? 

Ida. To think of it! My father! 
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Scarcelj has he finished explaining to us 
ihoroughly what cloaks of petty ambition 
Surround these elections 

Adel. Yes, he did describe them right 
graphically — all the garments and mantles 
of vanity, 

Ida. And the very next hour he has the 
mantle hung about himself ! That is really 
preposterous ! And what if my father is 
not elected? It was wrong of Oldendorf 
not to yield to my father 's foibles. Is that 
your love for me, Herr Professor? Even 
he has not considered me ! 

Adel, ril teil you what! Well wish 
that they both f ail ! These politieians ! It 
was hard enough for you when only one 
was pursuing politics; now that both are 
drinking of the soul-deluding beverage you 
are done for in any case. If I should 
ever reach the point of making a man my 
husband I would impose one condition on 
him — ^the wise preeept of my old aunt: 
^^Smoke tobaeeo, my husband, as much as 
you will. At the most it only spoils the 
carpets ; but do not dare to ever look at a 
newspaper. That spoils your character. ' * 
{Korb at the door.) 

What news, Korb t 

Korb, {Hurriedly, mysteriotisly.) It is 
not true ! 

AdeU (Ditto.) What is not true t 
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Korb. That he is engaged to be mar- 
ried. He isn't thinking of that. His 
f riends say he has only one beloved. 

Adel. (Excited.) Who is that! 

Korb. His newspaper. 

Adel. (Believed.) 0hl (Aloud.) One 
can see, then, how much untruth people 
speak. That will do, my dear Eorb. {Exii 
Korb.) 

Ida. What is untruet 

Adel. Oh, that we women are cleverer 
than the men! We talk just as wisely, 
and I fear we are just as prone to forget 
our wisdom at the first opportunity. We 
are all of us poor sinners. 

Ida. Tou can jest. You have never ex- 
perienced having your father and beloved 
friend arrayed against each other. 

Adel. Bo you think so? I did have, 
however, a good little friend who had very 
foolishly bestowed her heart on a hand- 
some, spirited young fellow. She was still 
a child at the time and it was a very touch- 
ing relation. E^nightly homage on his part, 
and. tender sighs on hers. Then the young 
beroine had the misfortune to become jeal- 
ous and she so f ar f orgot poetry and pro- 
priety as to slap her heart 's chos[en cava- 
lier. It was only a very gentle slap, but 
it became a f ateful one. The young lady 's 
father had seen it and required an expla- 
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nation. Then the young knight did what 
a true hero must ever do. He assumed the 
entire blame, and told the irate f ather that 
he had demanded a kiss of the lady — ^the 
poor youthl Such presumption he never 
had! — ^a blow had been the answer. The 
father was a stem man. He handled the 
young man severely. The hero was ban- 
ished from his family, from his home, and 
the heroine sat, solitary, in her tower, and 
wept for the lost one. 

IdcL She should haye told her father 
the truth. 

AdeL Oh, she did, but her eonfession 
only made the trouble worse. Many years 
have passed since that time, and the knight 
and his lady are now old people and very 
sensible. 

Ida. (Smüing,) And don't they love 
eaeh other any more, since they are sen- 
sible 1 

Adel. Dear child, I cannot say posi- 
tively how the gentleman feels. He wrote 
a very beautiful letter to the young lady 
after the death of her father. Further 
than that I know nothing; but the lady 
has more confidence than you. She is stiU 
hoping all the time. (Seriously.) Yes, 
she is hoping and her father himself al- 
lowed it before his death — ^you see she is 
still hoping. 
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Ida. (Embracmg her.) And who is the 
injured person in whom she is hoping? 

Adel, Be still, my darling. That is a 
dark secret. Very few living men know 
about that; and when the birds in the 
trees at Bosenau teil each other of it, they 
deal with the story as an obscure legend 
of their forefathers. They sing softly and 
plaintively, and their feathers bristle with 
awe. In due time you shall find it all out. 
For the present think of the club reception 
and how beautiful you are going to look. 

Ida, On one side my father, on the 
other my lover — ^how is it to end ? 

Adel. Never mind. The one is an old 
soldier, the other a young statesman. In 
all ages that sort of public eharacters has 
always been wound around the little fin- 
gers of US women. (Exeunt both.) 



SECOND SGENE 

(Side rooms oflf from an open hall. In 
the rear a row of columns and pillars, be- 
tween whieh one looks into the illumi- 
nated hall, and behind that into another. 
Forward, left, a door. Eight, tables and 
chairs; ehandeliers; later, from time to 
time, music in the distance. 
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In the hall, gentlemen and ladies are 
Standing or Walking up and down in 
groups.) 

(Enter Senden, Blumenberg; behind them, 
Sehmock, out of the hall.) 

Send. Everything goes well. There is a 
fine spirit among the Company. These 
good burghers are charmed over our ar- 
rangement. That idea of yours, of having a 
reeeption, was a first-rate one, Blumen- 
berg. 

Blum. Hurry up then and get some life 
into the people. A little music would do 
good Service to begin with; the Viennese 
waltzes are best on account of the women. 
Then comes a speech by yourself, then 
several songs, and at supper the introduc- 
tion of the Colonel and the toasts. It can- 
not faill The people must have hearts 
of stone if they do not give their votes in 
gratitude for such a reeeption. 

Send. The toasts are assigned. 

Blum. But the music! Why is the 
music silent? 

Send. I am waiting tili the arrival of 
the Colonel. 

Blum. He must be received with a 
flourish of trumpets. That will flatter him, 
you know. 

Send. It is ordered that way. A march 
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will hegin immediately and we will lead 
him in, in procession. 

Blum. Splendid 1 That will add solem- 
nity to his entrance. Think of your speech, 
though. Make it of populär tone, for to- 
day we are with the masses. 

{Enter guests, among fhem Henning.) 
' Send. {Doing the honors with Blumenr 
herg.) Very glad to see you here. We 
knew that you wouldn't fail us. Is this 
your ladyf 

Ouest. Yes, this is my wife, Herr von 
Senden« 

Send. You with us too, Herr Henning? 
Welcome, good sir. 

Henn. I was invited through my 
friend, and furthermore, I was curious. I 
hope my presence will not be disagreeable 
to any one. 

Send. Quite to the contrary. We are 
deligbted to greet you here. (Exeunt 
guests through centre door. Senden, in 
conversation vHth them, exits also.) 

Blum. He knows how to manage the 
people. That 's what the good manners of 
these gentlemen can accomplish. He is 
useful. He is also useful to me. He man- 
ages the others and I manage him. (Tum- 
ing around, he notices Schm^Kk, who is 
loitering hy the door.) What are you do- 
ing heret Why do stand listeningt You 
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aren't a toU-gate keeper. See to it tliat 
you don't stay in my vicinity. Circulate 
around among the Company. 

Schmock. Whom am I to go to when I 
don 't know a Single person among the peo- 
plef You are my only aequaintance here. 

Blum. Why do you need to teil people 
that I am your aequaintance t It is no 
honor to stand beside you. 

Schmock. Even if it is no honor, at 
least it is no disgrace. I can go alone also. 

Blum. Have you money so that you can 
get something to eat t 60 to the proprietor 
of the restaurant and have him give you 
something in my name. The committee 
will pay for it. 

Schmock. I won't go away tp eat. I 
don't need to spend anything. I have 
eaten. (Distant flourish and march. Exit 
Blumenberg. Schmück alone. Coming for- 
ward. Furiously.) I hate him! I shall 
teil him that I hate him and despise him 
from the bottom of my heart. {Tums io 
go. Betuming,) I cannot teil him yet, for 
then he will reject all the copy that I 
make for the paper. 111 see whether I can 
swallow it. {Exit centre door.) 
(Enter Bolz, Kämpe, Bellmaus outside 

door.) 

Bolz. {Marchvng in.) Here we are in 
the house of Capulet. (Pantomime of 
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sheathing swords.) Conceal thy swords 
'neath roses, puff out thy cheeks, and seem 
as duU and innocent as possible. Above 
all, Start not any quarreis, I beg of you, 
and if thou meet'st this Tybalt, Senden, 
then be good and slip away around that 
nook. (Through the rear Kalls a polonaise 
i$ Seen going an.) You, Romeo Bellmaus, 
beware of the females! In there I see 
more curls flying and handkerchiefs wav- 
ing than are good for your peaee of mind. 

Kämpe. Wager me a bottle of Cham- 
pagne that if one of us gets into quarreis, 
you will be the one. 

Bolz. Possibly; buf I promise you that 
you will surely have your share. Now 
listen to my plan of campaign. You, 

Kämpe 

(Enier Schmock.) 

Hold! Who is there? Confound it! 
The Coriolanus' oflSee boy! Our incognito 
has not lasted long. 

Schmock. (WhOy hefore the last words, 
was visible, standing observantly at the 
door, advandng.) I wish you a pleasant 
evening, Herr Bolz. 

Bolz. I wish you the same, of still pleas- 
anter quality, Herr Schmock. 

Schmock. Could I speak a few words 
with you f 

Bolz. A few 1 Do not ask too few, noble 
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armor-bearer of the Coriolcmus. Two dozen 
words you shall have, but not more. 

Schmach. Couldn't you give me em- 
ployment on your paper? 

Bolz. (To Kämpe and Bellmaus.) Do 

Jon hear? On our paper? Hm! You de- 
land muchy noble Boman ! 

Schmock. I am sick of the Coriolanus. 
I should be willing to do everything for 
you that you haye to do. I should like to 
be with honorable men, where one gets his 
due, and fair treatment. 

Bolz. What do you want of us, slave of 
Bome? That we should withdraw you 
f rom your party ? Never ! That we should 
do violence to your politieal convictions? 
Make you an apostate? That we should 
bear the guilt of your coming into our 
party? Never! Our conscience is tender. 
It rebels against your proposition. 

Schmock. Why should you worry about 
thatt I have learned from Blumenberg 
how to write on all sides. ' I have written 
on the Liberal side and again on the Con- 
servative side. I can write on any side. 

Bolz. I See that you have charaeter. 
You are sure of success on our paper. 
Your offer honors us, but we cannot ae- 
cept it now. Such a world-affecting occur- 
rence, as your conversion, calls for ma- 
ture consideration. Meanwhile you will 
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not have given yonr confidence to an nn- 
feeling barbarian. {Aside to the others.) 
Perhaps there is something to be gotten 
out of him. Bellmaus, you have the best 
heart among ns three. You must take him 
in hand to-day. 

BeUmcMs. But what am I to do with 
himf 

Bolz. Lead him to the restaurant. Sit 
down with tum in a comer, and pour punch 
into every cranny of his poor head tili his 
secrets spring out like wet mice. Make him 
chatter, especially over the eleetion. Oo 
along, little one, but be very prudent lest 
you grow excited yourself and talk too 
much. 

Bell. At this rate I shall not see much 
of the reception. . 

Bolz. That you won 't, son ! But what 
does the reception amount to for youT 
Heat, dust and old dance music I Besides, 
well teil you everything to-morrow, and 
anyway, you are a poet and can imagine 
the whole thing much more beantifully 
than it really is. Do not grieve on that 
account. Tour role seems thankless, but it 
is the most important of all, for it re- 
quires coolness and craftiness. Qo, my 
mouse, and take care not to get warmed 
up yourself. 

Bell. I'll take care, Herr Cat. Come, 
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Schmock! {Exeumi BeUmaus wnd 
Schmock.) 

Bolz. It will be well if we separate, also. 

Kämpe. I go to draw out opinions. If 
I need you 111 hunt you up. 

Bolz. I dare not show myself mueh. 
1*11 remain here in the vicinity. {Exit 
Kämpe.) Alone at last! {Ooes to centre 
door.) There Stands the Colonel, sur- 
ronnded by a dense eircle. It is she ! She 
is here and I must lie in hiding, like a f ox 
among leaves! Bat she has falcon eyes — 
perhaps — ^the gronp is breaking up — she is 
going arm in arm with Ida thuough the 
hall. {Änimatedly.) They are Coming 
nearer! (AngrÜy.) Oh, woe! There is 
Korb rushing up to me ! Now, of all times I 

{Enter Korb.) 

Korb. Herr Konrad, I do not trust my 
eyes! Tou here at this reeeption? 

Bolz. Be still, old man. I am not here 
without reason. I can rely on you. You 
belong to us. 

Korb. Body and soul. In all this 
speechifying and fiddling I cry out se- 
cretly, ''Long live the Union!'' Here it is. 
{Shows a paper in his pochet.) 

Bolz. Good, Korb. You can do me a 
favor. In a corner of the restaurant sits 
Bellmaus beside a stranger. He is to ex- 
tract Information from the stranger, but 
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he cannot carry much himself , and is made 
garrulous easily. You will do the party a 
great Service if you will hurry down there 
and drink punch in order to support Bell- 
maus. That you can stand it, I know of 
old. 

Korb. (Qmckly.) I go. You ^Iways 
have tricks in your head. Leave it to me. 
The stranger shall lose, and the Union shall 
triumph. (Exiis hurriedly. The music 
ceases.) 

Bolz. Poor Schmock! {Af the door.) 
Ah ! They are still going through the hall 
— Ida is accosted — ^she is standing still — 
Adelheid goes on — (Excited.) — she is Com- 
ing — she is Coming alone! 

(Enter Adelheid.) 
< Adel. (Passing the door, sieps in 
quickly, Bolz bows.) Konrad! Dear 
Doctor! (Extends her hand.) 

Bolz. (Bows deeply over her hand.) 

Adel. (In joyful agitation.) I recog- 
nized you immediately in the distance. 
Show me your face ! Yes, it has changed 
but little. A scar — somewhat browner — 
and a little wrinkle around the mouth. I 
hope it comes from laughing. 

Bolz. If , just now, anything is doser to 
me than laughing it is only a fleeting in- 
iquity of my soul. I see myself in dupli- 
cate, like a morose Highlander. With you 
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my long happy childhood passes bödily be- 
fore my eyes; everything that it brought 
of joy and pain I feel again as acutely as 
if I were still the boy who once marched 
into the forest for you, in search of adven- 
ture, and caught robins. And yet the 
beautiful form whieh I see before me is so 
different from that of my playmate, that I 
believe it is only a lovely dream I am 
dreaming. Your eyes shine as kindly as f or- 
merly, but — (bowing slightly) — ^I scarcely 
have the right to think of old dreams any 
more. 

Adel. But perhaps I have not altered as 
much as you think. And however mueh 
we both may have changed, we have re- 
mained good friends, haven't we, Doctor? 

Bolz, ßather than give up the smallest 
part of the right whieh I have to your 
interest I will write malieious artieles 
against myself and print them and dis- 
tribute them. 

Adel. And yet you have become so 
haughty that you have not even sought for 
your friend in the city until to-day. Why 
are you a stranger to the ColonePs bouse? 

Bolz. I am not unknown to it. On the 
eontrary, I have a very enviable position 
there whieh I maintain best by going there 
as little as possible. The Colonel and 
sometimes even Fräulein Ida like to ap- 
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pease their anger against Oldendorf and 
the paper by seeing in me the evil one with 
hoo& and hams. Such a delicate relation 
must be handled with care. A devil can- 
not make himself so common as to appear 
every day. 

Adel. But I beg you to give np this 
ezalted position now. I shall remain in the 
city through the winter and I hope you 
wiU present yourself at the home of my 
friends, as a Citizen of this world, for the 
sake of the comrade of yonr youth. 

Balz. In any röle which you assign to 
me. 

Adel, Even in that of a messenger of 
I>eace between the Colonel and Oldendorf f 

Bolz. If peace is to be purchased only 
by Oldendorf 's resignation, no. Other- 
wise I am ready for all good works. 

Adel. And I fear that peace is to be 
pnrchased at that price alone. Ton see, 
Herr Eonrad, even we have become op- 
ponents. 

Beiz. To do anything against yonr will 
18 monstrous to me, however much I may 
be a son of perdition. Then my saint 
wishes and demands that Oldendorf be not 
the representativet 

Adel. I do wish and demand it, Sir 
Diabolns. 

Bolz. It is hard. You have so many 
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» 

gentlemen in yonr heaven to whom you can 
present Fräulein Ida. Why mnst you de- 
prive a poor devil of bis Single soiü, the 
Professorf 

Adel. It is the Professor alone that I 
want and you are to surrender him to me. 

Bolz. I am in despair. I would tear my 
hair if our location were not so unfavor- 
able. I fear your displeasure. I tremble 
at the thought that this election may be 
distasteful to you. 

Adel. Then try to prevent the election. 

Bolz. That I cannot do, but as soon as 
it is past, my fate will be to mourn over 
your anger and to grow melancholy. I 
shall withdraw f rom the world, far awfty to 
the North Pole. There I shall sadly play 
dominoes with polar bears the rest of my 
days and promulgate the elements of jour- 
nalistie edueation among the seals. That 
will be easier to bear than a wrathful 
glance from your eyes. 

Adel. (Latcghmg.) You were always 
so. You used to promise everything pos- 
sible and then were eontinually acting as 
you pleased. But before you go to the 
North Pole just try once more to appease 
me here. {Kämpe appears at ihe door.) 
Hush, now. I shall expeet a call from you. 
Farewell, my refoünd friend ! {Exii.) 

Bolz. There, my good angel indignantly 



/ 
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tums her back on mel Now I have irre- 
trievably fallen into your clutches, oh 
witch Polities ! (Exiis guickly, centre,) 
(Enter Piepenirink, Frau Piepenhrink, 
Bertha, escorted hy Fritz Kleinrndchel, 
and Kleinmichel through centre door. 
Xiv4idrüle hehind the scenes.) 
/ Piep. Thank heaven, we have gotten 
ont of that crowd ! 

Frau Piep. It is very hot ! 

Klein. And the music is too loud. 
There are too many trumpets in it and 
trumpets are always disagreeable to me. 

Piep. Here is a quiet spot Well sit 
down here. 

Fritz. Bertha would like to stay in the 
hall longer. Couldn't I go back with her? 

Piep. I have nothing against you peo- 
ple going back to the hall, but I prefer 
that you stay with us. I like to have all my 
folks together. 

Frauü Piep. Stay with your parents, my 
child. 

Piep. Sit down. (To his wife.) Tou 
sit down in the comer. Fritz comes next 
to me. Take Bertha between you, neigh- 
bors. She will come to your table soon, 
anyway. 

Fritz. When will that **soon'' be, god- 
fathert You have been saying that for a 
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long time and then putting the wedding 
oflf farther and farther. 

Piep. That is none of your business. 

Fritz. Why, godfather, I thought tiiat I 
was surely the one that Bertha is to marry. 

Piep. That is a fine thing! Any one 
might wish that ! But I am the one who is 
to give her to you, youngster, and that 
means more, for I find it hard enough to let 
my little wagtail out of the nest. There- 
fore wait! You shall have her, but wait. 

Klein. He will wait, neighbor. 

Piep. I should most assuredly advise 
him to. Hey! Walter! Walter! 

Frau Piep. How poor the Service is in 
such places! 

Piep. Waiter! (Wait er comes.) My 
name is Piepenbrink. I have brought with 
me six bottles of my own wine. You are 
assistant to the proprietor. I want them 
brought here. (White the waiter is fetch- 
ing bottles and glasses, Bolz and Kämpe 
come forward by the door. Waiter back 
and forth in the rear.) 

Bote. (Aside to Kämpe.) Which one 
is it? 

Kämpe. The one with his back tumed 
to US, the one with the broad Shoulders. 

Bolz. And what sort of business does he 
havet 

Kämpe. Mostly red wine. 
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Bolz. Gbod! (AUmd.) Walter, a table 
and two chairs! A bottle of red wine! 
(Waiier hrings the things ordered to the 
foreground, üft) 

Frau Piep. What do they want here t 

Piep. The unpleasant part of such' 
mixed gatherings is that one cannot be 
alone anywhere. 

Klein. They seem to be respectable 
men. I believe that I have seen one of 
them before. 

Piep. (Deddedly.) Respectable or not, 
they are inconvenient for us. 

Klein. To be sure they are. 

Bolz. (Seating himself wifh Kämpe.) 
Well, I suppose we can sit here in peaee 
over a bottle of red wine, my Mend. I 
scarcely have the courage to pour it, for 
the wine in such restaurants is always 
frightful. What sort of stuflE is this, I 
wonderf 

Piep. (Provohed.) Sot Just listen! 

Kämpe. Let'stryit. (Pours, then says 
softly,) There is a P.P. on the seal. That 
might mean Piepenbrink. 

Piep. I really am curious to see what 
these upstarts will take exception to in the 
wine. 

Frau Piep. Hush, Philipp. They will 
hear you ! 

Bolz. (Softly.) Ton surely were rigfat. 
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The proprietop gets his wine f rom him f op 
that reason he comes here. 

Piep. They don't seem to be thirsty at 
all. They aren't drinking. 

Bolz. (Tost es. Alotid.) Not bad! 

Piep. {Iromcally, ) So T 

Bolz. {T Ostes again.) A good, pure 
wine! 

Piep. {Eecovervng.) The man hasn't 
bad judgment. 

Bolz. But, after all, it doesn't eompare 
with a similar wine which I drank recently 
at a friend's home. 

Piep. So t 

Bolz. Sinee that time, I know that there 
is only one man in the city of whom a 
discriminating wine drinker may get his 
red wine. 

Kämpe. And he ist 

Piep. (Ironically.) I am curious. 

Bolz. A certain Piepenbrink. 

Piep. {Pleased, nodding his head.) 
Good ! 

Kämpe. Yes, the bnsiness has an ex- 
eellent reputation, everywhere. 

Piep. They do not know that their wine 
is also out of my cellars. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Bolz. (Tuming to him.) Are you 
laughing at us, sirt 

Piep. Ha, ha, ha! Nothing bad. I 
only heard you discussing the wine. So 
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Piepenbrink 's win© tastes better to you 
than thisT Ha, ha, ha! 

Bolz. (Wüh wüd anger.) Sir, I must 
entreat you to find my expression less 
Comic. I do not know Herr Piepenbrink, 
but I have the pleasnre of knowing bis 
wine, and therefore I repeat the Statement 
that Piepenbrink has better wine in his cel- 
lar than this is here. Why do you find that 
laughablet You do not know Piepen- 
brink 's wines and have no right at aU to 
judge. 

Piep. I do not know Piepenbrink 's 
wines f I do not even know Philipp Piep- 
enbrink? I have never seen his wife— d'ye 
hear that, Lotte? And if his daughter, 
Bertha, meets me, I say: **Who is this 
little black head?" That is a merry tale, 
isn't it, Kleinmichel f {Laughs.) 

Klein. It is very laughable. (Laughs.) 

Bolz. {Standing up ivith dignity.) 
Sir, I am a stranger to you, and have 
never injured you. You have a respect- 
able appearance and I find you in the 
Company of admirable ladies. For that 
reason I cannot believe that you have come 
here to ridicule strangers. So, as a man, 
I ask you for an explanation of why you 
find my innocent words so remarkable. If 
you are an enemy of Herr Piepenbrink, 
why do you make us suff er for that ? 
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Piep. (Rismg.) Now, don't get ex- 
cited, sir. Just listen I The wine whieh 
you are drinking here is also out of Piepen- 
brink's cellar and I myself am Philipp 
Piepenbrink, for whose sake you are piteh- 
ing into me. Now, you understand why I 
laugh ? 

Bolz. Ah ! Stands the matter so ? You 
are Herr Piepenbrink himself Y I am sin- 
cerely pleased to make your aequaintanee. 
No offense meant, honored sir. 

Piep. No, no offense meant. It is' all 
right. 

Bolz. Since you were so kind as to give 
US your name, then it is also in order that 
you learn ours. Doctor of Philosophy Bolz, 
and here my friend, Herr Kämpe. 

Piep. Delighted. 

Bolz. We are somewhat stränge in the 
Company and withdrew into this side room, 
for one is not exactly at ease among so 
many unf amiliar f aees. We should be very 
sorry, however, to mar, in the least, by our 
presence the pleasure of the ladies and 
the eonversation of so estimable a Company. 
Teil US frankly if we inconvenience you 
and we will seek another place. 

Piep. You seem to be a joUy fellow and 
do not inconvenience me by any means. 
Dr. Bolz — ^that was the name, wasn't itt 

Frau Piep. We are not acquainted here 
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either and have just now sat down. Piep- 
enbrinkt (Nudges him gentJy.) 

Piep. ITl teil you what, Dr. Bolz — 
dnce you already know the yellow seal out 
of my c^ar and have shown wise judg- 
ment» as it were, would you try it here 
once moret This brand will taste better 
to you. Sit down by us, if you have noth- 
ing better to do and we will chat a bit 
together. 

Bolz. ( With composure, as in the whole 
scene, ihroughoui which he, as well as 
Kämpe, must not appear offidous.) That is 
a very f riendly invitation and we aeeept it 
with thanks. Have the goodness, most ex- 
cellent sir, to make üs acquainted with 
your party. 

Piep. This one, here, is my wife. 

BoU. Do not be displeased over our in- 
trusion, madame. We promise to be right 
well behaved and as good comp^y as is 
poßsible f or two shy young f ellows. 

Piep. Here is my daughter. 

Bolz. {To Frau Piepenhrink.) That 
was to be inferred from the resemblance. 

Piep. Here is Herr Kleinmichel, my 
friend, and here, Fritz Eleinmichel, my 
daughter 's intended. 

Bolz. I congratulate you, gentlemen, on 
such charming neighbors. (To Piepen- 
hrink.) Permit me to sit beside the lady 
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of the house. Kampe, I shbuld think you 
might take the seat by Herr Kleinmichel. 
{They sü down.) Now we are arranged, 
altemately. Walter! (Waiter steps up io 
him.) Two bottles of this wine, here. 

Piep. Wait a minute! Tou will not 
find this wine here. I brought my own 
with me. You must drink with me. 

Bolz. But, Herr Piepenbrink 

Piep. Not a word! You are to drink 
with me — and when I say to any one that 
he is to drink with me, sir, I do not mean 
sip, like women, but drain and fill up your 
glass again. Govem yourself aeeordingly. 

Bolz. Good! I am content. We accept 
your hospitality as gratefully as you have 
offered it cordially; but you must permit 
me, then, to reeiprocate. Next Sunday 
you will all be my guests, won't youY Say 
**Yes,'' my kind boet! Punetually at 
seven o'clock a sociable supper. I am 
unmarried, so in a respectable hotel. Give 
your consent, honored lady — ^your band on 
it, Herr Piepenbrink. Yours, also, Herr 
Kleinmichel änd Herr Fritz. (Holds out 
kis hancL to all of them.) . 

Piep. If my wif e is satisfied, I certainly 
would like to do so. 

Bolz. Accepted. Settled. And now 
the first toastl The good spirit who has 
brought US together to-day — ^long may he 
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live — (inguiringly) — ^what is the name <A 
that spiritt 

Fritz. Chance. 

Bolz. No, he wears a yellow cap. 

Piep. He is called the ' ' Yellow Seal. ' ' 

Bolz. Correct. Here's to* his health! 
We wish the gentleman a right long life, 
as the cat said to the bird when she bit his 
head off. 

Klein, We wish him a long life while 
making it short. 

Bolz. ,Well said! Vivat! 

Piep. Vivat! (They clink glasses. 
Piep, io his wife.) We'U have a good time 
yet to-day. 

Frau Piep. They are very genteel, nice 
people. 

Bolz. Yoa eannot imagine how happy I 
am that our good f ortune led us into 6uch 
excellent Company. It is tnie that every- 
thing in there is beautifully arranged 

Piep. It can't be denied that the ar- 
rangements are very satisfactory. 

Bolz. Very satisfactory! But this po- 
litical gathering is not to my taste. 

Piep. Indeed? You probably don't be- 
long to the party and so it does not please 
you. 

Bolz. That isn't it. But when I con- 
sider that they are not invited together so 
that they may be heartily entertained, but 
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80 thÄt they may give their vote to this 
or that man, then I lose my enthosiasm. 

Piep, But that won't be so. We should 
have something to say about that, eh, old 
f ellow ? 

Klein, I hope that it will imply no obli- 
gations. 

Bolz, Perhaps not. I have no vote to 
give away, and I say, give me a gathering 
where one thinks of nothing eise but to 
enjoy his neighbor and to be attentive to 
the queens of the Company, to the lovely 
women. Baise your glasses, gentleman, to 
the health of the ladies! The health of 
both who grace our cirde! 

Piep. Come here, Lotte. We want to 
drink your health. 

Bolz. Fräulein, allow a stranger to 
drink to the happiness of your future. 

Piep. What eise is going on in there, I 
wonder. 

Fritz. I hear that they are to have 
Speeches at supper, and the candidate, 
Colonel Berg, is to be presented. 

Piep. A very estimable gentleman. 

Klein. Yes, it is a good choice which the 
gentlemen of the committee have made. 

(Eni er Adelheid.) 

Adel. (In hackground, ihen entering 
indifferently.) Here he sits! What sort 
of a Company is thatt 
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Kämpe. They say that Professor Olden- 
dorf has great prospect of being elected. 
There should be a good many who will vote 
for him. 

Piep. I liave nothing against him, but 
he is too yoiing for my liking. 
{Enier Senden — later Blumenberg and 

guests.) 

Senden, (In hackground.) You here, 
Fräulein 1 

Adel. I am amnsing myself by wateh- 
ing these queer people. They act a§i if 
they were the sole remaining people on the 
earth. 

Send. What do I seef There sits the 
Union itself , and with one of the most im- 
portant persons at the reeeption. (Music 
ceases.) 

Bolz. {Who mewnwhüe is conversing 
with Frau Piepenbrink, but has listened 
attentively — to Frau Piepenbrink.) Ah, 
you see, the gentlemen coiüd not keep f rom 
talking politics. Did you not mention Pro- 
fessor Oldendorf f 

Piep. Yes, my merry Doctor, very 
casuaUy. 

Bolz. If you are talking of him, I ear- 
nestly beg you to speak only good of him, 
for he is the best and noblest man that I 
know. 

Piep. So T Tou know him t 
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Klein* Tou are one of bis friends, then t 

Bolz. More than that If the Professor 
should say to me to-day, ''Bolz, it is advan- 
tageous to me that you jump into the wa- 
ter," jump in I would, disagreeable as it 
would be just now for me to be drowned 
in water. 

Piep, Obo, that is putting it pretty 
strong! 

Bolz. I have no right to take part in a 
discussion of candidates in this Company, 
bnt if I should have a deputy to choose it 
would necessarily be he first of all. 

Piep. You are much taken with the 
man thenf 

Bolz. His political views do not concern 
me much ; but what do I require in a rep- 
resentativef That he be a man; that he 
have a warm heart and a safe judgment, 
and know beyond doubt or question what is 
good and right ; and then that he have the 
strength to do what he recognizes to be 
right, without wavering, without hesi- 
tancy. 

Piep. Bravo ! 

Klein. But the Colonel is such a man 
also. 

Bolz. Possibly he is — ^I do not know; 
but I do know about Oldendorf. I have 
looked deep into his heart during an acci- 
dent that happened to me. I was once 
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fibout to be bumed to powder, when he had 
the coolness to prevent it. I am indebted 
to him that I sit here. He saved my life. 

Send. He' lies frightfully. {Starts for- 
ward.) 

Adel. (Holding him back,) Be still! 
I believe there is some truth in the story. 

Piep. Now, bis saving your life was 
fine. At the same time, similar tbings 
oceur often. 

Frau Piep. Teil us about it, anyway, 
Doctor. 

Bolz. The little ineident is like hun- 
dreds of others;^ and it would be of no spe- 
cial interest to me had it not been my own 
«xperience. Imagine an old house. I am 
a Student and lodge there, on the fourth 
floor. In the house opposite me a young 
Scholar is rooming. We do not know each 
otiier. In the middle of the night a fear- 
ful noise and a remarkable crackling be- 
low awaken me. If it was mice, they 
«ertainly were executing a torch dance, for 
my room was brilliantly lighted. I spring 
to the window; there the bright flames 
shoot way up to me from the story be- 
neath; my window panes are cracking 
around my head and vile smoke bursts 
upon me. Since it becomes uncomfort- 
able, under these circumstances, to lean 
out of the window, I run to the door and 
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open it. Even the stairs eannot escape the 
common fate of old wood. They are burn- 
ing brightly. On the fourth floor up, and 
no way of escape! I give myself up for 
lost! Half unconscious, I rushed back to 
the window. I heard some one down on 
the Street shout, '*A man, a man! Bring a 
ladder!" A ladder was plaeed. It in- 
stantly began to smoke and bum like tinder. 
It was snatched away. Then streams of 
water f rom all the fire engines feil hissing 
on the flames under me. I heard plainly 
when every Single stream strack the glow- 
ing wall. A new ladder was plaeed. It 
was deathly still below, and you can well 
imagine that I didn't have any desire to 
make a commotion in my fiery oven, either. 
Below the people were calling, **It won't 
reach!" and then a deep voice rang out, 
** Higher with the ladder!" You see, I 
knew on the spot that this was the voice 
of my rescuer. ''Quick!'* called the peo- 
ple below. Then a fresh cloud of steam 
forced its way into the room. I had swal- 
lowed enough of the thick smoke and I feil 
down on the floor by the window. 

FroAi Piep. Poor Doctor! 

Piep. (Excüedly.) Go on! 

Send. (Starts to hurry forward.) 

Adel. (Bestraining him.) Please let 
him finish. The story is true. 
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Bolz, Then a man 's hand grasped me 
by the back of the neck, a rope was slung 
under my arms and a mighty hand raised 
me from the floor. A moment later I was 
npon the ladder, half camed, half dragged. 
I reached the pavement, unconscious and 
with Shirt on fire. I came to in the Cham- 
ber of the young scholar. Except for sev- 
eral small bnrns I had bronght nothing 
over to my new lodging. All my posses- 
sions were burned. The stranger nursed 
me and cared for me like one brother for 
the other. Not until I was able to be out 
again did I learn that this scholar, who 
had taken me in with him, was the same 
man who had visited me that night on the 
ladder. Tou see, the man 's heart is in the 
right place, and therefore I want him to 
become the deputy, and therefore I conld 
do for him what I would not do for myself. 
I conld electioneer for him, scheme for him, 
and make fools out of honest people for 
him. This man is Professor Oldendorf . 

Piep. He is surely an out and out hon- 
orable man. (Rising,) Long life to himi 
Up ! {All stcmd and clink glasses.) 

Bolz. (Bomng io fhem all. To Frau 
Piepenhrink,) I see ardent sympathy shin- 
ing in your eyes, noble lady, and I thank 
you for it. Herr Piepenbrink, I beg per- 
mission to shake your hand. Tou are a 
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splendid man. (Slaps him on ihe back, 
embracek him.) Qive me your band, Herr 
Kleinmichel ! {Embraces him,) You also, 
Herr Fritz Kleinmichel ! May no ehild of 
yours ever be in a fire, but if he is may 
there always be a brave man at band to 
bring him out. Come nearer. I mnst em- 
brace you also. 

Frau Piep. (With emotion.) Piepen- 
brink, we are having roast veal to-morrow. 
What do you thinkf {Talks with him 
sofily.) 
• Adel. He is becoming irrepressible ! 

Send. He is insufferable! I see that 
you are indignant as well as myself . He is 
getting the people away from us. It is not 
to be endured longer. 

Bolz. (Who had gone around the table, 
tunving back, standing still before Fra/u 
Piepenbrink.) It is really too bad to stop 
here. Herr Piepenbrink, head of the 
house, I beg for permission — ^the band or 
the mouth? 

Adel. {Anxiously coming forward on 
the right side.) He is really going to kiss 
her! 

Piep. Go ahead, old fellow! Courage! 

Frau Piep. Piepenbrink, I am sur- 
prised at you! 

Adel. (At the instant when Bolz is 
äbout to kiss Frau Piepenbrink, goes past 
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him, a$ if acddentally, across the stage, 
and holds her houquei between Bolz and 
Frau Piepenbrink. Sofily and hastüy to 
BoU. ) You go too f ar ! You are observed ! 
{Ooes front left to rear and exits.) 

Bolz, A fairy intervenes! 

Send, {Who hos already, before this, 
heen speaking to several other guests, 
among them Blumenberg, at the same mo- 
ment advances noisily. To the party at the 
table.) He is presuming, he has intruded! 

Piep. (Striking the table and rising.) 
Oho, that's a pretty howdy-do, I must say! 
If I kiss my wife, or let her be kissed, it is 
nobody 's business ! Nobody 's ! Not a man, 
not a woman, not a fairy has the right to 
lay band before her mouth ! 

Bolz. Quite right! Splendid! Hear! 
Hear! 

Send, My dear Herr Piepenbrink! 
Nothing against you ! The Company is de- 
lighted to see you in this place. It is only 
Herr Bolz, whose presence here, we notice, 
is causing a Sensation. He holds such en- 
tirely different political views that we are 
forced to regard bis appearance at this 
reception as an unwarrantable intrusion. 

Bolz, I hold different political views t I 
recognize, in Company, no other political 
principle than to dripk with honest people 
and not to drink with those whom I do 
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not consider honest. With you, sir, I 
not drunk. 

Piep. (Striking the tMe,) A\ good 
shot! 

Send. (Hotly.) You have forced your 
way in here ! 

Bolz. ( Indignantly. ) Forced ? 

Piep. Forced ? Old boy, you surely have 
an entrance cardf 

Bolz. (With an air of virtVre.) Here is 
tny Card ! I do not show it to you, but to 
this gentleman, with whom you wish to 
bring me into disrepute by this attack. 
Kämpe, give your card to Herr Piepen- 
brink! He is the one to judge on all the 
Cards in the world. 

Piep. Here are two cards which are just 
as correct as mine. You have distributed 
them in all directions, like sour grapejuice. 
Ho! ho! I see plainly how the matter 
Stands. I do not belong to your set either, 
but you want me to; therefore you have 
been running into my house two or three 
times because you thought to catch me. 
Since I am a voter, I am of importance to 
you ; but this gentleman is not a voter ; he 
ia of no importance to you. We are on to 
such tricks! 

Send. But, Herr Piepenbrink 

Piep. (Interrupting him more vehe- 
mently.) Is it right to insult a peaceable 
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gaest on that accoimtf Is it right to stop 
my wif e 's lips T That is an injustice to this 
man! He is to remain here, now, and 
whoever ventures to att^^ck him has me to 
deal with ! 

Bolz. Your band, good sir! Tou are a 
true comrade. So hand in band with thee, 
I def y the Capulet and his whole tribe ! 

Piep. With iheel You are right, old 
boy ! Come bere ! , Tbey can rage tili they 
burst! To good f ellowship ! {They drvnk 
hratherhood.) 

Bolz. Long live Piepenbrink! 

Piep. So, old man! And I'U teil you 
sometbing. Sinee we are so contented to- 
gether, I snggest that we let these people 
bere do what they please, and all of you 
come to my bouse. There I will brew a 
bowl of punch and we will have a good 
time together, joUy as pipers. I will escort 
you. You others go on abead ! 

Send. {And guests.) But just listen, 
dear Herr Piepenbrink ! 

Piep. I wiU hear notbing, not anotber 
Word! 

{Enter Bellmcms; still more guests.) 

Bell. {Coming hvrriedly through the 
crowd.) Here I am! 

Bolz. My nephew! Gracious, madame, 
I place him under your protection. 
Nephew, you take Madame Piepenbrink. 
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(Frau Piep, grasps Bellmaus fimdy hy ihe 
arm and hoJds htm fast. Polka behind 
ihe scenes.) Farewell, gentlemen. You 
are not in a position to spoil our good hu- 
mor. There, the music is beginning. We 
will march in festive array, and once more 
I will shout in conclusion, **Long live Pie- 
penbrink!" (Those who are departing 
say, ^^Long live Piepenbrink!'' They 
march out in triumph. Fritz Kleinmichel 
u)^ith his fiancee, Kämpe U)ith Kleinmichel, 
Frau Piepenbrink with Bdlmofm, last of 
all Beiz with Piepenbrink.) 

{Enter the Colonel.) 

Col. What is going on in here ? 

Send. A contemptible scandal! The 
Union has enticed both of our most im- 
portant voters away from us! (Curtain 
faUs.) 



THIBD ACT 

ScKNB: Summer parlor in the CoUmeVs 

house 

(Colonel in the foreground, pacing up 
and down with heavy steps. In the rear, 
Adelheid and Ida, arm in arm, the latter 
in great agitation. Short pause ; then enter 
Senden.) 

Send, {Caüing hurriedly ihraugh the 
cenire door.) It is going well! Thirty- 
seven votes against twenty-nine ! 

Col. Who has thirty-seven votes t 
. Send. Naturally, you, Colonel. 

Col. Naturally. {Exit Senden.) Elee- 
tion day is unbearable ! In no affair of my 
lif e have I ever had this f eeling of anxiety ! 
It is a miserable fear, whieh is not becom- 
ing for even a eolor sergeant. {Stamping 
foot.) Damn! {Ooes towards rear.) 

Ida. ( Stepping forward wüh Adelheid. ) 
This uneertainty is terrible ! I only know 
one thing. I shaU be nnhappy, however 
the election tnms ont. {Leans an Adel- 
heid.) 

Adel. Courage! Courage, my little 
girl! Everything may be aU right Con- 

96 
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ceal your anxiety from your f ather. He is 
in a frame of mind that does not please me, 
without that. 

(Enter Blumenberg hastily hy the door, 
Colonel opposite him,\ 

Cd. Now, sir, how does it stand? 

Blum. Forty-one votes for you, Colonel, 
thirty-four for our Opponent; three votes 
have fallen to others. The votes are Com- 
ing in at long intervals now, but the dif- 
ferenee in your favor remains pretty much 
the same. Eight more votes for you, Colo- 
nel, and the victory is won. There is now 
the greatest probability that we win. I 
am hurrying back for the crisis is ap- 
proaching. I take my leave of the ladies ! 
{Exiis.) 

Col. Idat 

IdcL {Hurries up to htm.) 

Col. Are you my good daughtert 

Ida. My dear f ather i 

Col. I know what is worrying you, my 
child. You suffer the most in this. Be of 
good cheer, Ida. If, as now appears, the 
young knight of the quill has to yield the 
palm to the old soldier, we will talk fur- 
ther, then. Oldendorf has not deserved 
that much from me. IThere is a great deal 
about him that vexes me ; but you are my 
only child. I shall think of that alone. 
The point now is to break down the youth's 
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defiance. (Releases Ida, tvalks up and 
down again.) 

Adel. {In the foreground, to herseif.) 
The barometer is rising, the sun of f avor is 
breaking through the douds! If only 
everything were over I Such excitement is 
contagious! {To Ida.) You see, it isn't 
necessary yet f or you to enter a convent. 

Ida. But if Oldendorf is defeated, how 
^will he bear it? 

Adel. {Shrugging her Shoulders.) He 
will lose a seat in uncomfortable soeiety 
and gain in its stead an amusing little 
wife. I should think he might be satisfied. 
In any case he will have an opportunity 
of making his Speeches. What does it mat- 
ter whether he makes them in this or that 
Chamber? I believe you will listen to him 
more reverently than any deputy. 

Ida. {Timidly.) But, Adelheid, sup- 
posing it were better for the country that 
Oldendorf should be elected? 

Adel. Well, my treasure, then there is 
no help for the country. Our state, and 
the other countries in Europe, will have to 
devise some means of getting along without 
the Professor. You yourself are to be con- 
sidered first. You will marry him. You 
have the preferenee. 

{Enter Karl) 

Adel. What news, Karl? 
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Ko»i. Herr von Senden presents his 
compliments to you, and announces : f orty- 
seven to forty-two. The commissioner of 
the election has already congratulated him. 

Col, Congratulated? Have my uni- 
form in Order, get the key to the wine cel- 
lar and have things in readiness, for it is 
possible we may have visitors this evening. 

Knrl. As you direet, Colonel. {Egcits,) 

CoL (To hünself, in foreground.) Now, 
my young Professor! My style does not 
please you ! It may be — I grant that you 
are a better Journalist. Here, however, in 
practical matters, for once you shall not 
have your own way. (Pause.) Perhaps 
it will be necessary for me to say a few 
words to-night. In my regiment I had the 
reputation of always knowing how to speak 
to the point, but in these eivilian maneu- 
vers I feel a little uneertainty. Let^us 
eonsider ! It will be fitting that I mention 
Oldendorf in my speech, with respeet and 
approval, of course. Tes, indeed, I must 
do that. He is an upright man, with an 
excellent heart, and a scholar of good judg- 
ment, and he ean be very genial, if one dis- 
regards his political theories. We have 
spent many happy evenings with eaeh 
other and whenever we sat together around 
my f at tea-kettle and the honest youth be- 
gan to teil his stories, Ida's eyes would be 
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fixed on his face and would shine with de- 
light, and I believe my old eyes would, too. 
Those were splendid evenings. Why don't 
we have them any more ? Bah ! They will 
eome back. He will bear his defeat in 
silenee, as is his way — a good, eomfortable 
way ! No touehiness about him ! At heart 
he is an excellent man and Ida and I would 
be very happy with him. And, therefore, 
gentlemen and voters — But, hang it all ! 
I ean't say all that to the voters yet. I 

shall say 

{Eni er Senden.) 

Send. {Entering excitedly,) Shame- 
ful ! Shameful ! All is lost ! 

Col. Ha ! {Assumes an attitude of mü- 
itary self-possession.) 

Id<t, My presentiment ! My ' 
father! (Eastens to him.) 

Adel. Oh, woe ! 

Send. The Situation was first-rate. We 
had forty-seven, the opponents forty-two 
votes; eight votes had not yet been cast. 
Only two of them for us and the day was 
ours! The hour had come when, aecord- 
ing to law, the poUs had to be elosed. Every 
one looked at the elock and called io the 
tardy voters. There came the noise of 
tramping in the anteroom ; a crowd of eight 
people pressed noisily into the hall, at their 
head the rough wine dealer, Piepenbrink, 



{Together.) 
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the same one who at the reception recent- 

ly- 



Adel. We know. Teil on- 



8end, One after another of the crowd 
stepped forward, gave their vote and ** Pro- 
fessor Eduard Oldendorf" came out of 
each mouth. The last one was this Piepen- 
brink. Before he cast his vote he asked his 
neighbor, * ' Is the Professor sure to get it T ' 
* * Yes, ' ^ was the answer. * * Then, as the last 
eleetor, I ehoose for deputy " (Favres,) 

Adel. The Professor? 

Send. No. The very shrewd, sly old 
fox Said, **Dr. Konrad Bolz" — ^and with 
that he turned around shortly and his eon- 
federates foUowed him. 

Adel. (Aside, smüing.) Ah! 

Send. Oldendorf is deputy by a major- 
ity of two votes ! 

Col. Well! 

Send. It is shameful! No one is to 
blame for this outcome but these journalists 
on the Union. You never saw such a rac- 
ing about, such intrigues, such hand-shak- 
ing with all the voters, praise for this Old- 
endorf, and a shrug of the Shoulders for 
US and for you, honored sir. 

Col. SoT 

Ida. That last is not true ! 

Adel. (To Senden.) Be considerate and 
careful here. 
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Col. You are trembling, my daughter. 
You are a woman and let such trifles af- 
f ect you too much. I do not wish to listen 
to these reports longer. Go, my child! 
Your f riend has won out. There is no rear 
son f or you to weep. Help her, Fräulein. 

Id(k (Is led by Adelheid to the side 
door, left. BeseechingVy.) Leave mel 
Stay with f ather ! 

Send. The bad spiiit and the insolence 
with which this paper is edited are not to be 
bome longer, on my honor! Colonel, now 
that we are alone — ^for Fräulein Adelheid 
will permit me to number her among us — 
we have the opportunity of avenging our- 
selves brilliantly. They have come to the 
end of their rope. I have already previ- 
ously sounded the owner of the Union, He 
did not refuse to seil the paper, and only 
hesitated because of the so-called party 
which has the sheet in band at present. 
The evening of the club party I talked with 
him myself . 

Adel. What do I hear? 

Send. This outcome of the election has 
called forth the greatest bitterness on the 
part of all our friends, and I do not doubt 
that, by subscription, we could gather to- 
gethei* the purchase price in a f ew days. 
That would be a death blow to our oppo- 
nents, a triumph f or the good cause. With 
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the most widely read sheet in the province 
in our hands, edited by a committee 

Adel. Herr von Senden would not re- 
fuse bis aid. 

Send. It would be my duty to interest 
myself in it. Colonel, if you would sub- 
seribe with us your example would assure 
the purebase in a moment. 

CoL Sir, whatever you wish to do for 
the furtherance of your politieal tendencies 
you are at liberty to do. However, Profes- 
sor Oldendorf has been a most welcome 
guest in my house. I shall never work 
against him behind bis back. You mi^t 
have spared me this hour if, earlier, you 
had not deceived me with your assurances 
of the disposition of the majority. I am 
not angry at you for it. You have aeted 
f rom the best motives — ^I am ponvineed of 
that. I beg the indulgence of those present 
if I retire for to-day. I hope to see you 
again to-morrow, my dear Senden. 

Send. Meanwhile I shall prepare the 
subseription for the purebase of the paper. 
I take my leave of you. ( Exits.) 

Col. Pardon, Adelheid, for leaving you 
alone. I wish to write several letters and 
{mth a forced laugh) to read my papers. 

Adel. {Sympathetically.) May I not 
bear you Company just at this timeY 
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Col. {With an e ff ort.) I am better 
alone now. (Exits ihrough centre.) 

Adel. (Alane.) My poor Colonell 
Wounded vanity struggles hard in bis true 
soul! And Ida? (Sofily opens door ai 
left, remains standing ihere.) She is writ- 
ing! It is not hard to guess to whom. 
{Glases tke daar.) And the evil spirit of 
journalism has caused all this misehiefl 
The whole world complains of him, yet 
every one would like to use him for his 
own beneöt. My Colonel despised news- 
paper writers for so long tili he became 
one himself, and Senden lets no opportu- 
nity pass to rail at my good friends of the 
pen, just in order to step into their places. 
I See it Coming to this, that Piepenbrink 
and I will also beeome jonmalists yet, and 
together publish a little sheet under the title 
Naughty Bolz! So the Union is in danger 
of being bought secretly? That wo^ld be 
right benefieial to Konrad. He would then 
have to think of other things besides the 
newspaper. Oh, the rascal would immedi- 
ately begin a new one! 

{Enter Oldendarf, Karl, ihen Ida.) 

Old. {Still autside the hall.) And the 
Colonel cannot be seenT 

Karl. Not by any one, Professor. {Ex- 
its.) 

Adet. {Opposite Oldendarf.) Dear 



\ 
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Professor, it is not well that you come just 
now. We are very much hurt and dissätis- 
fied with the world, more especially with 
you. 

Old. I feared that, but I must speak to 
him. 

Ida. {Coming iowards him from the left 
door.) Eduard, I knew that you would 
come. 

Old. My dear Ida! {Embraces her.) 

Ida. (On his neck.) And what is to be- 
come of US now ? 

(Eni er the Colonel.) 

Cöl, (Who has entered through centre 
door, with forced composure.) You shall 
not remain in uncertainty about that, my 
daughter. You, Professor, I beg to forget 
that you once found friendship in this 
house; of you (fo Idd) I ask that you no 
longer think of the hours when this gen- 
tleman told you of his feeling for you. 
{More angrüy.) Not one word! In my 
own house, at least, I shall suffer no at- 
tacks from a Journalist. Forget him, or 
forget that you are my daughter! Go in 
there ! {Leads Ida off, left, without harsh- 
ness; places him^elf before the door.) In 
this Position, Mr. Editor and Deputy, be- 
fore the heart of my child, you shall not 
strike me down. {Exit left.) 

Adel. {Aside.) Oh, woel Thatishard! 
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Old. (Befare ihe Colonel iums io depcart, 
resolut eVy.) Colonel, it is ignoble to re- 
fuse me an interview now. {Ooes tup to the 
door.) 

Adel. (Stepping quickly in his way.) 
Stop, no farther! He is in a State of ex- 
citement where every word would breed 
mischief. Bat do not go from us in this 
way, Professor — give me just a inoment. 

Old. I must ask for yonr forbearanee 
in this mood. I have long feared a similar 
scene, and I scarcely have strength to pre- 
serve my self-eontrol. 

Adel. You know onr friend, and you 
know that his quick temper hurries him 
into uneonsidered actions, whieh he later 
hastens to set aright. 

Old. This is more serious than a whim. 
It is a break between us — ^a break which 
seems irreparable to me. 

Adel. Irreparable, Professort If your 
feeling for Ida is as I take for granted, 
then the repair of the breach will not be 
difScult. Is it not incumbent upon you 
now, especially now, to yield to her father's 
wishes? Does not the woman that you love 
deserve that you sacrifice your ambition 
for once, at leastT 

Old. My ambition, yes; my duty, no. 

Adel. Your own happipess, Professor, 
seems to me to be destroyad for a long time, 
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perhaps forever, if you part from Ida in 
such a way. 

Old. (Olo&mily.) Every one cannot be 
happy in his private life. 

Adel. Such resignation does not please 
me at all, at least in a man. Pardon me 
for saying so candidly. {Good-naturedly.) 
Would it be so great an unhappiness, then, 
if you should not become representative of 
this city tili some years later, or even 
never? 

Old. Fräulein, I am not conceited. I 
do not estimate my powers very highly, 
and, as far as I myself can teil, there is 
no ambitious craving concealed in the bot- 
tom of my heart. It is possible that a 
later age, as you do now, will place a low 
value on our political contentions, our 
party strife, and whatever is connected 
therewith. It is possible that our entire 
labor will be fruitless. It is possible that 
the great good which we long for, when it 
is attained, will be transformed into the 
opposite; yes, it is highly probable that 
my own share in the struggle will often be 
painful, cheerless, and, throughout, not 
what one could call a remunerative activ- 
ity; but all that cannot restrain me from 
devoting my life to the conflicts and con- 
troversies of the age to which I be- 
long; for, in spite of all this struggle is 
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the greatest and neblest that the present 
time will produce. It is not every age that 
permits its sons to achieve successes that 
remain great for all time, and, I repeat it, 
not every Century is adapted to making 
noble and happy the men who live in it. 
Adel. I think that every age is adapted 
to that, if the individuals would be wiUing 
to ]earn how to become eflfieient and happy. 
(Bising.) You, Professor, are not willing 
to do anything for the little domestie hap- 
piness of your life. You f oree your friends 
to act for you. 

Old. At least, be as little angry as pos- 
sible and speak to Ida in my behalf. 

Adel, I will try to serve you with my 
woman's wit, Mr. Statesman. {Exit Olden- 
darf.) 
r^^Adel. (Alone.) So that is one of the 
\ noble, highly educated, free spirits of the 
1 German nation ! Very rational and ex- 
\ traordinarily virtuous ! He would climb 
. into a fire just out of a pure sense of duty ! 
: But to win anything, the world, happiness, 
or, forsooth, a wife — ^that certainly is not 
: his destiny ! 
•^ {Enter Karl) 

Karl. (Annaundng,) Dr. Bolz. 
Adel. Ah ! He, at least, will not be 
such a paragon of virtue! Where is the 
Colonel ? 
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Karl. In my lady's room. 

Adel. Bring the gentleman in here. 
(Exit Karl.) I feel some embarrassment 
in seeing you again, Herr Bolz. I must 
take pains not to show it to you. 

{Enier Bolz.) 

Bolz. A poor soul is just Icaving you 
vainly trying to comfort itself with its 
philosophy, and now I come, an unhappier 
one, f or yesterday I incurred your displeas- 
ure ; and without your presence, which cut 
Short a reckless scene, Herr von Senden 
would have played a bad trick on me in the 
interests of social propriety. I thank you 
for the reminder that you gave me. I con- 
sider it an indication that you will not 
Withdraw your friendly sympathy from 
me. 

Adel. {Aside.) Very artfuUy, very 
diplomatieally expressed! It is kind of 
you to Interpret my remarkable eonduct so 
charitably. But pardon still another bold 
interference. That scene with Herr von 
Senden will not be the occasion for a sec- 
ondY 

Bolz. (Aside.) Always this Senden! — 
Your interest in him would be reason 
enough for me to avoid further consequen- 
ces. I believe I am able to do it. 

Adel. I thank you, and now let me say, 
you are a dangerous diplomat, You have 
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effected a complete rout here in the house. 
On this evil day just one thing has pleased 
me — ^the Single vote that wished to make 
you deputy. 

Bolz. It was a foolish idea of the good 
wine dealer. 

Adel. You have taken so much pains to 
put your friend through. Why did you 
not work for yourself T The young man 
whom I once knew had high aims and noth- 
ing seemed unattainable to his soaring am- 
bition; Have you changed or does the fire 
still bumf 

Bolz. (Smüing.) I have become a Jour- 
nalist, gracious lady. 

Adel. Tour friend is one too. 

Bolz. Only incidentally. I, however, 
belong to the profession. Whoever belongs 
to it has ambition to write wittily or 
weightily. Whatever goes beyond that is 
not for US. 

Adel. Not for you 1 

Bolz. We are too fiekle, too restless, too 
flighty. 

Adel. Are you in eamest, Konrad T 
r^'^Bolz. Entirely in eamest. Why should 
1 I try to appear diflferent from what I am! 
; We newspaper writers f eed our spirits with 
the day 's news. We have to taste in suc- 
cession, with the tiniest bites, all the dishes 
which Satan cooks for mankind; there- 



THE JOtJRNALISTS 111 

f ore you must really make some allowances 
f or US. The daily vexations over failures 
and wickedness, the everlasting little agi- 
tations over every possible thing, all that 
Works on mankind. In the beginning one 
clenehes his fist; later, however, one be- 
comes aecTistomed to joke over it. Is it not 
natural for one, who works only for the 
day, to live only for the passing hour? 

Adel. {Disturbed.) That is eertainly 
sad! 

Bolz. On the contrary, it is very joUy. 
We hum like the bees, fly in spirit through 
the whole world, sip the honey wherever we 
find it, and sting wherever something dis- 
pleases us. Such a life is not exaetly made 
to produee great heroes, but there must al- 
ways be queer birds, such as we are. 

Adel. (Aside.) Now, he is beginning, 
too, and he is even worse than the other! 

Bolz. We will not become sensitive on 
that score ! 1 11 write away as long as I am 
able. When I give out, then others will 
take my place and do the same. When 
Konrad Bolz, the grain of wheat, is ground 
up in the great mill, then other grains will 
fall upon the stones, tili the fiour is fin- 
ished, out of which, perhaps, the future 
will bake good bread for the benefit of 
many. 
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Adel. No, no ! That is f anaticism ; such 
resignation is wrong! 

Bolz. Such resignation is found, in the 
end, in every calling. It is not your lot. 
Another fortune is due you and you will 
find it. {With feelin^.) Adelheid, as a 
child I wrote you tender verses and luUed 
myself in foolish dreams. I held you very 
dear, and the wound which our parting 
inflieted upon me still pains at times. 
(Adelheid makes a deprecatory motion.) 
Do not fear. I shall not hurt you. For a 
long time I begrudged my fate and had 
hours when I feit like a castaway ; but now, 
as you stand before me in füll splendor, so 
beautiful, so lovable, though my feeling 
for you is as strong as ever, I must stiÜ 
say: *'Tour father, to be sure, treated me 
roughly, but in separating us, in prevent- 
ing you, the wealthy heiress, accustomed to 
a life of ease, habituated to exclusive cir- 
cles, from bestowing your life upon a wild 
boy, who had always exhibited more arro- 
gance than strength, he was very wise and 
did exactly right in it.'* 

Adel, (Orasping his hands in agitor 
tion.) I thank you, Konrad; I thank you 
for speaking thus of my dead father. Yes, 
you are good, you have a heart. Tour 
showing me that makes me very happy. 

Bolz. It is only a very small, pocket 
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edition of a heart for private use. Its ap- 
pearance, thus, was against my will. 

Adel. And now enough of us two. Here 
in this house there is need of our assistance. 
You have won, you have carried your 
wishes through, entirely contrary to ours. 
I submit and acknowledge you as my mas- 
ter. Now, however, be merciful, and be- 
come my ally. In this conflict of men the 
heart of a maiden that I love has been 
deeply wonnded. I would like to heal it, 
and wish that you would help me. 

Bolz. Command me. 

Adel. The Colonel must be propitiated. 
Think up something that is efficaeious in 
healing wounded vanity. 

Bolz. I have thought of that and have 
prepared something. ünfortunately, I can 
do nothing but make him realize that his 
anger towards Oldendorf is nonsense. You, 
alone, can summon the gentle spirit which 
impels to reeonciliation. 

Adel. Then we women will have to 
work out our own salvation. 

Bolz. Meanwhile I hasten to do the lit- 
tle that I am able. 

Adel. Farewell, Herr Editor. Do not 
ponder the eourse of the great world alone, 
but think at times also of a lonely friend, 
who suffers from the unworthy selöshness 
of seeking happiness on her own account. 
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Bolz. Ton have always f ound your hap- 
piness in caring f or the happiness of others. 
Wboever has that sort of selfishness, for 
him it is an easy matter to be happy. {ExU 
Bolz.) 

Adel. (Alone.) He loves me yet! He 
is a high-minded, tender-hearted man ! But 
even he is resigned! They are all sick, 
these men! They have no courage! Out 
of she^r learning and brooding over them- 
selves they have lost confidence in them- 
selves. This Konrad I Why does he not 
say to me, '* Adelheid, I want you for my 
wife." He nsed to be shameless enough! 
But no ! He must needs philosophize over 
my sort of happiness and his sort of hap- 
piness! It was all very beautiful, but 
it is stupid stuffl There in the coun- 
try my young squires are a different 
sort of people, I teil you. They do not 
carry any large bündle of wisdom around 
with them, and they have more whims and 
prejudices than are pardonable; but they 
hate and love away vigorously and defiant- 
ly, and never forget to look out for their 
own interests. They are better off for it. 
Commend me to the country, the fresh air 
and the fields! (Pause. With determina- 
tion.) The Union is to be sold. Eonrad 
shaU go to the country, so that he may for- 
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gel bis vagaries. (Sits down and writes. 
Bings.) 

(Enter Karl.) 

This letter goes to Lawyer Schwarz. I 
heg him to come to me on a pressing mat- 
ter o£ business. 

(Enter Ida.) 

Ida. (Comes through the side door, 
left.) Eestlessly, I wander around! Let 
me cry it out bere 1 (Weeps on Adelheid' s 
neck.) 

Adel. (Tenderly.) Poor cbild! Tbe 
wicked men bave treated you cruelly! 
MourtL if you wisb, darling, but do not be 
so silent and submissive ! 

Ida. 1 bave only tbe one tbonght — ^be 
is lost to me, lost f orever ! 

Adel. You are my good girl. But be 
calm! You bave not lost 'bim at all. On 
tbe contrary, we will see to it tbat you get 
bim back, bandsomer tban ever. Witb 
blusbing cbeeks and beaming eyes, be sball 
Step before you again, tbe noble man, your 
cbosen demigod, and tbe demigod sball im- 
plore your forgiveness for baving caused 
you pain. 

Ida. (Stepping up to her,) Wbat are 
you saying? 

Adel. Listen! To-nigbt I read in tbe 
Stars tbat you were to be tbe wife of a 
representative. A large star feil from 
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heaven and upon it in legible letters was 
written, **Unquestionably, she shall have 
himi" The fulfillment depends only upon 
one eondition. 

Ida. What eondition f Teil me! 

Adel. I told you recently about a cer- 
tain young lady and an ui^own gentle- 
man. Yoü rememberf 

Idc^ I have been thinking about it in- 
cessantly. 

Adel. On the same day that this lady 
recovers her knight you will be reconeiled 
to your Professor. Not earlier, not later — 
thus it Stands written. 

Ida. I believe you gladly. And when 
will this day come? 

Adel. "Well, sweetheart, I don't exactly 
know; but, in conödenee, beeause we girls 
are alone, the aforesaid lady is thoroughly 
tired of the long hoping and waiting and 
I fear that she will take a desperate step. 

Ida. {Embracing her.) Only see that 
it isn't too long in Coming. 

Adel. {Holding her.) Hush! Be sure 
that not a man hears us ! 

{Enter Korb.) 

What is it, old f riend t 

Korh. Outside is Herr Bellmaus, the 
friend 

Adel. Very well. And he wishes to 
speak to me t 
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Korb. Yes. I myself urged him to ap- 
ply to you. He has something to teil you. 

Adel. Bring him in! (Exit Korb,) 

Ida. Let me go. My eyes are red and 
swoUen. 

Adel. Oo then, my dear. I shall be 
with you in a few moments. (Exit Ida.) 

And now he is here ! The whole Union, 
one after another ! 

{Enter BeUmaus.) 

Bell. {Timidly and tuith numy bows.) 
You gave me permission, gracious lady 

Adel. (Kindly.) I am glad to see you 
here at my house, and I am curious regard- 
ing the interesting disclosures which you 
are about to make to me. 

Bell. I would eonfide what I have heard 
to no one more gladly than to yourself, 
gracious lady. When I leamed from Herr 
Korb that you were a subscriber to our 
paper, then I was positive 

Adel. That I deserved to be a friend of 
the editor. Thanks f or the compliment. 

Bell. There is this Sehmock! He is a 
poor man who has mingled but little in 
good Society and was, until now, associate 
editor of the CoridUmus. 

Adel. I remember having seen him. 

Bell. I gave him several glasses of 
punch, at the request of Bolz. Thereupon 
he grew merry and told me of a great con- 
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spiracy between Senden and the editor of 
the Cofidanus. These two gentlemen, ae- 
cording to bis assertion, planned to bring 
our Professor Oldendorf into disrepute 
with the Colonel, and for that reason they 
mduced the latter to write articles in the 
Coriokmis. 

Adel. Is the young man at all reliable 
who made these revelations to you T 

Bett. He cannot stand much punch and 
when he had drunk three glasses he related 
all this to me voluntarily. Otherwise, I do 
not eonsider bim so very reliable, of co:arse. 
I believe he is a good fellow, but reliable t 
No, he isn't that. 

Adel. {Indifferenily.) Would this man 
— who drank the three glasses of punqh — 
be prepared to repeat bis disclosures bef ore 
other people, do you suppose T 

BeU. He told me that he would, and 
also spoke of proofs. 

Adel. (Aside.) Ahl (Aloud.) I fear 
the proofs would not be sufficient. And 
you have made no Statement to the Pro- 
fessor or to Herr Bolz about thisf 
. BeU. Our Professor is very much oc- 
eupied just now, and Bolz is the best and 
most jovial man in the world, but since his 
relations with Herr von Senden are already 
strained without this, I thought 

Adel. iQuickty.) And you were quite 
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right, dear Herr Bellmaus. Then other- 
wise you are satisfied with Herr Bolz? 

Bell. He is a sociable and splendid man 
and I stand on very good terms with him — 
we all stand on very good terms with him. 

Adel. I am glad. 

BeU. Occasionally he is a trifle over- 
bearing, but he has the best heart in the 
World. 

Adel. (Aside.) Ont of the mouths of 
babes and sucklings shall ye hear the truth ! 

Bell. To be sure, he has.a purely pro- 
saic nature. He has no soul for poetry. 

Adel. Do you think so? 

Bett. Yes. He frequently gets sarcastie 
about it. 

Adel. {Bringing the interview to a 
close.) I thank you for your information, 
even if I cannot attach any weight to it, 
and I am glad to have beeome aequainted 
in you with a part of the editorial staflP. 
Journalists, I notice, are dangerous people, 
and it is well to keep their good will, al- 
though I, as an insignificant personage, 
will endeavor never to give material for a 
newspaper artiele. (As Bellmam hesitates 
about going.) Can I serve you in any other 
way? 

BeU. (Warmly.) Yes, gracious lady, 
if you will have the goodness to accept this 
copy of my poems. They are only poems 
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of yonth, my first attempts, bnt I connt 
upon your kmd indulgence. {Draws a gilt- 
edged book oui of his pochet and hands U 
to her.) 

AdeL Thank yoa sincerely, Herr Bell- 
maus. Never before has a poet presented 
his works to me. I shall read the beautiful 
book through in the eountry, and nnder 
my trees rejoiee that I have friends in the 
city who think of me also when they por- 
tray the beautiful for others. 

BM. {Fervently,) Re$t assured, gra- 
cious lady, that no poet will ever forget 
you who has had the good f ortune of know* 
iug you. {Exiis wüh a deep how.) 

Adel. (Alone.) This Herr Schmock 
with his three glasses of punch is well worth 
an acquaintanee. Korb shall look him up 
at onee. I have scarcely arrived in the 
eity, and yet my room is like a business Of- 
fice, in which editors and authors are ply- 
ing their trades. I fear that is an omen. 
(Exü Ufi.) 

(li grows dark. Enier Colonel from gar- 

den.) 

Col. {Coming slowly forward.) I am 
glad that it is all over between us. (fiffomp- 
ing his foot) I am very glad ! (Despond- 
enily.) I feel free and easy, as I have not 
for a long time. I believe I could sing. 
At this moment I am the subjeet of conver- 
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sation at all the tea-tables^ on all the ale» 
house benches. Eveiywhere chatter and 
laughter: '*Serves him right, the old 
fool!" Confoundit! 

{Eni er Karl, vnth lights and papers.) 

Who told you that you could bring the 
lights ? 

Karl. Colonel, it is the hour when you 
are aceustomed to read the paper. Here 
it is. (Lays it on the table.) 

Col. Worthless people, these men of the 
pen! Cowardly, malicious, insidious in 
their anonymons attacks ! How these crews 
will exult now ! And over me ! How they 
will exalt their editor way to the cloudst 
There lies the eontemptible sheet! In it 
is my defeaty trumpeted forth with eheeks 
blown out, with scornful shmgs of the 
Shoulders — away with it! {Walks up and 
down, looks at the paper on the floor, picks 
it up.) I will drink to the dregs! (Sits 
down.) Bight here at the beginningt 
( Reading. ) * ' Professor Oldendorf — ma- 
jority of two votes. This paper is bound 
to rejoiee over the result.'' I believe that. 
*'But not less gratifying was the contest 
that preeeded it.*' Naturally. **Perhaps 
it has never occurred before that, as here, 
there were opposed to each other two men, 
so closely bound by an enduring friendship, 
both alike distinguished by the good will of 
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th€ir fellow Citizens. It was a chivalrous 
race between two friends, füll of generosity, 
without animosity, without jealousy. It is 
even possible that hidden in the heart of 
each of them was the wish that his f riendly 
Opponent, and not himself , "might be the 
Victor.'* {Lays aside the sheet, ivipes his 
irow.) What kind of talk is that? (Beads.) 
**And, putting aside all party prejudice, 
no man has ever been more entitled to the 
victory than our honored Opponent. This 
is not the place to boast of what his value is 
to his large circle of friends, on account of 
his straightf orward, noble personality ; but 
the way he has labored by word and deed, 
through his active interest in all the city's 
measures for the public good, is known gen- 
erally, and appreciated to-day with lively 
gratitude by our fellow Citizens.'* {Lays 
aside the sheet.) That is a mean style! 
{Beads further.) '*By a very small ma- 
jority of votes our city has decided to Sup- 
port in the Chamber the political principles 
of the younger friend, but addresses and 
delegations have been made ready to-day, 
as rumored, by all parties, not to fete the 
Victor in the struggle, but to express to his 
rival, his noble friend, the universal respect 
and esteem, of which there never was a man 
more worthy than he. ' * That is open assas- 
sination ! That is a f earful imprudence in 
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Oldendorf t That is a Journalist 's revenge, 
so delicate and so pointed ! Oh, that seems 
like him! No, that doesn't seem like him! 
It is revolting, it is inhuman ! What am I 
to do? Delegations and addresses for met 
Per Oldendorf s friend ? Bah! That is all 
gossip, newspaper gabble, that costs noth- 
ing but a f ew words ! The city knows noth- 
ing of these sensations. It is a piece of 
knavery. 

{Eni er Karl) 

Karl. Letters from the post offiee. 
{Lays them on the able. Exiis.) 

Col. There is still more in them. I 
shrink from opening them. {Breaks the 
seal of the first.) What the devil! A 
poem, and to met *'To our noble political 
Opponent, the finest man of the city." 
Signed? What is the signaturef Baus! 
Baus? Baus? I do not know it. It must 
be a Pseudonym. {Beads.) It seems to be 
capital poetry ! And what is here ? (Opens 
second letter.) "To the benefactor of the 
poor, to the father of the orphaned," an 
address — (Beads.) "Honor and good- 
will,''— Signature, ''many women and 
maidens, ' ' the seal a P.P. ? Heavens I What 
is the meaning of all this? Am I be- 
witched % If they are in truth voices from 
the city and if this day is thus understood 
by the people, then I must conf ess that the 
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people think better of me — ^than I myaelf . 

(Enter Karl) 

Karl. A number of men wish to speak 
to the Golonel. 

Col. What kind of men t 

KarL They say a delegation of voters. 

Col. Bring them in. This damned 
newspaper was right, after all. 
(Enter Piepenbrink, Kleinmichel and three 

other men, They how, the Colonel does 

likewise.) 

Piep. (Sdemnly.) My dear Colonel! 
A number of voters have sent us to you as 
a delegation to teil you that the entire city 
considers you an eminently excellent and 
upright man. 

Col. (Stiffly.) I am grateful for the 
compliment. 

Piep. It isn't anything to be grateful 
for. It is the truth. You are an honorable 
man, through and through, and it gives us 
pleasure to teil you so. It cannot be dis- 
agreeable to you to hear this from your 
fellow Citizens. 

Col. I have always regarded myself as 
a man of honor, gentlemen. 

Piep. There you are just right, and you 
have also proven your very good character 
at every opportunity. With poverty, with 
famine, in guardianships, also at our rifle 
matchy everywhere that a benevolent and 
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good man could be useful to and ^ve pleas- 
nre to ns Citizens^ there you have been f ore- 
most. Alwajrs unpretentious and true- 
hearted, without swagger and hau^htiness. 
Thus it comes that we all love and honor 
you. 

Col. {Passes his hand over his eyes.) 

Piep. To-day many of us voted for the 
Professor, many on account of politics, 
many because they knew that he was your 
partiealar f riend, and perhaps will be your 
son-in-law. 

Col. {Without harshness.) Sir 

Piep. I did not vote for you myself. 

Col. (Sometühat more emphatically.) 
Sir 

Piep. But for that very reason I come 
to you with the others, and for that very 
reason we are telling you how you are 
thought of in this Community; and we all 
wish that you may still preserve, for a 
long time, your manly views and your 
friendly heart for us, as an honored, ex- 
tremely fine gentleman and fellow Citizen. 

Col. ( Without harshness. ) Why do you 
not say this to the Professor on whom your 
choice has fallen? 

Piep. He is young yet. He must first 
eam the city's thanks in the Chamber. 
You, however, have eamed it at our hand« 
and therefore we come to you. 
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CoL (Sincerely,) I thank jon, sir, for 
yoiir friendly words. Just at present they 
are especiaUy agreeable to me. I ask your 
name. 

Piep. I am called Piepenbrink. 

Col. (Coolly, but not discourteously.) 
Oh, so ? That is the name. ( With reserve.) 
I thank you, gentlemen, for the kindly opin- 
ion you have expressed, no matter whether 
you represent the true sentiment of the 
city or whether you are speaking at the re- 
quest of individuals. I thank you and I 
shall continue to do what I believe to be 
Tight. {Baws, the delegation does likevnse. 
Exeuait the latter.) So that is this Piepen- 
brink — ^the warm friend of his friendl 
But this man 's words were intelligent, and 
his whole appearanee respeetable. It is im- 
possible that all of that can be trickery. 
"Who knows! There are clever schemers. 
To send newspaper articles, letters, and 
these good-hearted people into my house 
in Order to soften me, to pass as my friends 
before all the world, in order to force me 
to trust in their falseness again! Yes, so 
it is. It is a put-up schemel Theyll find 
they are mistÄen. 

{Enter Karl,) 

Karl. Dr. Bolz. 

Col. I am at home to no more people ! 

Karl. I told the gentleman that, but h% 
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insisted on speaking to the Golonel. He 
says he comes on an affair of honor. 

Col. What ? Oldendorf will surely not 
be so insane — ^bring him in. 

(Eni er Bolz.) 

Bolz. (With dignity.) Colonel, I have 
come to make an announcement to you 
which the honor of a third makes neeessary. 

Col. I am prepared f or it, and beg you 
not to protraet it too long. 

Bolz. Only as long as is neeessary. The 
article in this evening's issue of the Union 
which discnsses your personality was writ- 
ten by me without Oldendorf 's knowledge. 

Col. It is searcely of interest to me to 
know who wrote the article. 

Bohz. (Courieously.) But it is of im- 
portance to me to teil you that it is not by 
Oldendorf, and that Oldendorf knew noth- 
ing of it. During these last weeks my 
f riend was so lost in the sadness and pain 
which he had to endure that he left the 
management of the paper to me alone. I 
myself am answerable for everything that 
it has contained recently. 

Col. To what end are you making this 
confession? 

Bolz. It will not escape your perception, 
Colonel, that after the scene that took place 
to-day between you and my friend, Olden* 
dorf , as a man of honor, could neither write 
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such an artide nor publish it in his paper. 

Col. How 80, sirT In the articie itself 
I have f ound nothing reprehensible. 

Bohs. In your eyes the articie exposes 
my friend to the suspicion of trying, by 
shameless flattery, to regain your sym- 
pathy. Nothing is farther from him Üian 
such a course. You, Golonel, are too much 
a man of honor yourself to eonsider natural 
mean-spirited actions with ail enemy. 

Col. You are right. (Aside.) This in- 
solence is unbearable ! Is your explanation 
at an end T 

Bolz. It is. I have a second one to add 
to it — ^namely, that I myself regret very 
much having written this articie. 

Col. I surely do you no injustice in as- 
suming that you have already written other 
things which were to be regretted. 

Bolz. (Continuing.) I had this articie 
published before your last conversation 
with Oldendorf came to my knowledge. 
(Very courteously.) I regret it because it 
is not quite true. I was too hasty when I 
portrayed your personality to the public. 
The picture, to-day at least, no longer cor- 
responds to the truth. It is fiattery. 

Col. (Interrupiing.) Now, by the devil, 
that is enough I 

Bolz. Pardon, but it is true. I wish to 
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eonvince you that even a Journalist can re- 
gret having written untnith. 

Col. Sir. (Aside.) I must control my- 
self , eise he will keep the right on bis side. 
Doctor, I see that you are an adroit man, 
and understand your trade. Since, more- 
over, you seem in the mood to-day to speak 
only the truth, I request you further to teil 
me whether, perhaps, you have led the 
demonstrations whieh were represented to 
me to-day to be the voiee of the public. 

Bolz. (Bqimng.) I grant that I have 
not been inactive in that connection. 

Col. (Exiending ihe letters to him, an- 
grüy,) Have you instigated this? 

Bolz, In part, Colonel. The poem is the 
outpouring of an honest youth's heart, who 
honorSy in you, Oldendorf 's fatherly friend, 
and bis ideal of a chivalrous bero. I encour- 
aged him to send it to you. It at least was 
well meant. The poet will have to seek 
another ideal. The address comes from 
women and children who constitute the So- 
ciety for the Education of Destitute Chil- 
dren. The Society numbers even Fräulein 
Ida Berg among its numbers. I myself 
drew up this address for the ladies. It was 
transcribed by the daughter of the wine 
dealer, Piepenbrink. 

Col. That is about the way I had judged 
these letters. It is unneeessary to ask 
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whether yon are the engineer who drove ihe 
Citizens here to me. 

Bolz. At least I did not dissuade them. 
(From withaui a male chorus of many 

voices,) 
''Hnrrah, Hurrah, Hurrah! 
Within the eonfines of our walls 

There dwells a noble knight; 
And this true-hearted man is blessed 

By every burgher's wight. 
Whoe'er seeks aid in need, bespeaks 

His goodness, untoward. 
His coat-of-mail is formed of LOVB, 

Of SYMPATHY, his sword. 
To-day we fete, with speech and song, 
The one who rights the poor man 's 
wrong. 
The Colonely the Colonel, 
Our noble Colonel Berg.'' 
Col. (Bings afier the first measures of 
the song.) 

(Enter Karl.) 
Col. You will admit no one, if you wish 
to remain in my Service. 

Karl. (Frightened.) Colonel, they are 
in the garden already, a great Company. It 
is the Choral club ; the leaders are even now 
Standing upon the steps. 

Bolz. (Who has opened the ivindow.) 
Very well sung, Colonel. *'Templar and 
Jewess.*' It is the best tenor of our city 
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and ^e accompaniment is quite original. 

Cot (Aside.) It is enough to drive one 
mad! Bring the g^ntlemen in. (Exii 
Karl at the end of the stama; enter Fritz 
Kleinmichel and two other men.) 

Fritz. Colonel, the local Choral dub asks 
permission to sing you some songs. Kindly 
consider the serenade as a slight expression 
of the universal respect and love. 

Col. Gentlemen, I regret very much that 
iUness in my f amily wiU make it desirable 
that you curtail your artistic Performances. 
I thank you for your good intentions and 
beg you to sing to Professor Oldendorf the 
songs which you intended for me. 

Fritz. We considered it our duty to pay 
cur respects to you first bef ore looking up 
your friend. In orderrnot to disturb the 
sick, we shall, with ypu^ permission, take 
our stand farther from the house in the 
garden. 

Col. Do as you please. {Fritz and the 
other two exeunt.) Is this procession also 
at your instigationT 

Bolz. (Bouoing.) At least in part. But 
you are too kind, Colonel, when you at- 
tribute all these demonstrations to me 
alone. My share in them is very small. I 
have done nothing but guide public opinion 
a little bil These numerous people are not 
puppetSy whom a skilf ul puppet-player may 
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pull about on their wires. All these voices 
belong to efficient and worthy persoofl, and 
whatever they have said to you is^ indeed, 
the general sentiment of the city; that is, 
the conviction of the better and more intel- 
ligent part of the city. Were it not so, I 
would have toiled in vain with these good 
people to lead even one of them into your 
house. 

Col. (Aside.) He is right again, and I 
am always in the wrong. 

Bolz. {Very politely,) Permit me the 
further explanation that even these delicate 
manifestations of universal regard seem to 
me to be unbecoming at the present time, 
and that I regret deeply the part that I 
have taken in them. To-day, at least, a 
friend of Oldendorf's has no cause todo 
honor to your chivalrous spirit or your 
seif -Genial. 

Col. (Ooing towards him.) Doctor, you 
avail yourself of the privilege of your pro- 
f ession to speak without reserve and to In- 
sult strangers in a way that exhausts my 
patience. You are in my house, and it is 
a eustomary eonsideration of social pro- 
priety to respect the privacy of one 's Op- 
ponent. 

Bolz. {Leaning aver a chair, pleasant- 
ly.) If you mean by that that you possess 
the right to put out of your house unwel- 
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eome strangers, then it was unnecessary to 
remind me of it, for already to-day you 
have tumed out of your house another 
. whose love f ot you gave him a greater right 
to be here thani have. 

Col. Sir, such baref aced eflfrontery has 
never before come to my notice. 

Bolz. (B(ywing.) I am a Journalist, 
Colonel, and only lay claim to what you 
have just called the privüege of my prof es- 
sion. 

{March by wind instruments, Karl comes 

in quickly.) 

Col, (To him.) Lock the garden gate. 
There shall no one come in! {The mimc 
ceases.) 

Bolz. (At toindow,) You are shutting 
out ^our friends. This time I am guiltless. 

Karl. Oh, Colonel, it is too late. Back 
there in the garden the singers are standing 
and in front there is a tremendous proces- 
sion marching before the house. It is Herr 
von Senden and the whole club. (Betires 
to hack of stageJ)* 

Col. Sir, I wish this discussion between 
US to end. 

Bolz. (Answering hack front ihe Win- 
dow,) Considering your position, Colonel, 
I find that wish quite natural. {Lookvag 
oui again.) A brilliant procession. They 
are all carrying paper lantems. On the 
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lantems are inscriptions. Besides the nsnal 
mottoes of the club I see still another. 
Why is it that Bellmaus is never around 
when he could be of use to the paper! 
(Qwickly dratving oui a pockeibook,) We 
will jot the inscriptions down rapidly for 
the paper. (Speaking over his Shoulder,) 
Pardon! Oh, that is highly remarkable: 
"Down with our enemies!" and here: a 
blackish lantern with white letters : ' * Perish 
the Union ! ' ' Hang it ! ( CaUing oiit of ihe 
vmdow.) Good evening, gentlemenl 

Col. {Siepping up to him.) Sir, you 
iare the devü's own! 

Bolz. {Turning around suddenly.) Itis 
good of you, Colonel, to show yourself be- 
side me in the window. {Col. steps hack.) 

Send. (From helow.) What voice is 
thatt 

Bolz. Gteod evening, Herr von Senden. 
The gentleman who earries the brown lan- 
tern with the white inscription would 
oblige u«} greatly if he would have the good- 
ness to band the lantern up to the Colonel. 
Blow out your light, man, and band me 
the lantern. So. I thank you, Man-with- 
the-witty-motto. (Bringing in the lantern 
on a pole.) Here, Colonel, is the written 
proof of the brotherly feelings which your 
friends entertain towards us. {Wrenches 
the lantern from the pole.) The lantern 
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for yon, the pole for the bearer. {Throws 
the pole out of the ivmdow.) I have the 
honor to take my leave. (Tums to go. 
Meets Adelheid.) 
(Male Chorus nearer again, ^^There is a 

highly honor ed knight.'' Flourish of 

trumpets, Many voices, *^Long Uve 

Colonel Berg! Hurrahl") 

Adel. (Entering from left side, during 
fioise.) Is the whole town in a jiot to-day 1 

Bolz. I have done my part. He is half 
converted. Good night! 

Col. (Throwing lantem on the ground, 
raging,) To the devil with all joumalists ! 
(Male choruSy Senden^ Blumenberg and 

many other men in procession, visible at 

garden gate. The delegation enters, 

Chorus with lanterns; they group them- 

selves at the entrance.) 

Send. (In loud voice, tUl the curtain 
is down.) Colonel, the clnb gives itself the 
honor of paying its respeets to its highly 
esteemed member. (Curtain faUs during 
the last words.) 



POURTH ACT 

FIBST SGBNB 

Sgenb: Summer parlor in the Goloners 

house. 

(Colonel entering from garden, hehind 
him Karl.) 

Col. (Ät enirance, crossly.) Who ör- 
dered William to lead the horse around in 
front of my bedroomT The rascal makes 
noise enough with bis boo£B to wake the 
dead. 

Karl. Isn't the Colonel going to ride out 
to-day ? 

Col, No ! To the stable with the horse ! 

Karl. As you order, sir, (Exit) 

Col. (Rings. Karl again at the door.) 
Is the Fräulein to be seenf 

Karl. She is in her roonu The Herr 
Justizrat has been with her already an 
hour. 

Col. What ! So early in the moming ! 

Karl. Here she is herseif. (Exits after 
Adelheid kos entered.) 
{Enter Adelheid, Korh, from door at 

right.) 
\ Adel. (To Korb.) Just stay near the 

136 
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garden door, and if the aforesaid young 
gentleman comes, bring him to us. (Exit 
Korb.) Good morning, Colonel. {Ap- 
proaching Mm cmd looking ai him htighU 
ly.) How is the weather to-day? 

Cöl. Cloudy, girl, clondy and stormy. 
Anger and grief buzz around in my head 
tili it is like to fly to pieces. How is the 
little one? 

Adel. Better. She was sensible enongh 
to go to sleep tpwards moming. Now she 
is sad, but composed. 

Cd. This very composure vexes me. If 
she would only seream once in awhile, or 
tear her hair a little ! It wonld be terrify- 
ing, but it would be more natural. But this 
smiling and turning away, this drying se- 
cret tears — ^that takes all my self-eontrol 
from me. It is very unnatural in my ehild. 

Adel. Perhaps she knows her father's 
kind heart better than he does himself. 
Perhaps she is still hoping. 

Col. Por what? For a reconciliation 
with him ? After what has happened a rec- 
onciliation between Oldendorf and myself 
is impossible. 

Adel. {Aside.) I wonder if he wants 
me to contradict him. 

{Enier Korb.) 

Korb. (To Adelheid.) The man has 
come. 
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Ada. I will ring. (Exit Korb.) Help 
me in a little dilemma. I have to talk with 
a Strange young man who seems in need 
of assistance, and I would like you to stay 
in the vicinitjr — ^may I leave the door open 
here? (Points to door ai left) 

Col. I suppose that means, in piain lan- 
guage, that I am to go in theref 

Adel. Only for five minutes, please. 

Col. I don't mind, as long as I don't 
have to listen. 

Adel. I do not ask that, but listen you 
will, if the conversation shonld interest you. 

Col. {SnUling.) Then I shall come in. 
{Exits left. Adelheid rmgs.) 
(Enter Schmeck. Korb at entrance, exits 
again immediately.) 

Schmock. {Bowing.) I wish you good 
morning. Are you the young lady who sent 
her seeretary to -me ? 

Adel. Yes. You expressed a wish to 
talk to me yourself . 

Schmock. How does the seeretary know 
whezf I have something to say to you ! Here 
are the scraps of paper whieh Senden wrote 
and whieh I found in the waste basket of 
the Coriolanus. Look and see whether they 
are of use to the Colonel. What can I Start 
with them? There is nothing to be done. 

Adel. {Lookvng on, reading aside.) **1 
herewith send you the unhappy specimen 
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of composition," and so forth. ünguarded 
and very ordinary! (Lays them on table. 
Äloud.) In any case, these insignificant 
notes are better in my waste basket tban in 
another's. And what causes you, sir, to 
giv^meyourconfidence» 

Schmoch. BeUmaus told me that you 
were a elever person, who would teil tbe 
Colonel taötfully that he should be on bis 
guard against my editor and Senden ; and 
tbe Colonel is a humane man. Becently be 
offered me a glass of sweiet wine and a roll 
with salmon for breakfast. 

Col. {Visible at the door, folding his 
hands compassianately.) Dear God! 

Schmeck. Why should I let bim be taken 
in by these men ? 

Adel. If that breakfast was not distaste- 
ful to you, we will provide for another one. 

Schmach. Oh, please do not trouble 
yourself on my account. 

Adel. Can we help you in anything eise ? 

Schmach. In what should you help me ? 
(Examining his boots and clothes.) I have 
everything in good repair now. My only 
misfortune is that I am stuck in a bad busi- 
ness. I must see that I get out of litera- 
ture. 

Adel. {SympatheticaUy.) It is very 
hard, then, to get alorig well in literaturet 

Schmoch. That depends. My editor ia 
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an nnjust man. He strikes out too mnch 
and pays too little. * * Consider yonr style, 
above everything," he says. *'Good style 
is the main thing. Write impressively, 
Schmock," he says; "write deep! These 
days, one demands of a newspaper that it 
be deep." Good. I write deep, I make my 
style logical, but when I bring him my 
work, he throws it from him and shrieks, 
**What is thatt That is heavy, that is pe- 
dantic, ' ' he says. * ' You must write wittily , 
you must be brilliant, Schmock. It is the 
£ashion now for everything to be pleasing 
to the reader. ' ' What am I to do ? I write 
again, wittily. I put mueh brilliance into 
the article, and when I bring it he takes his 
red peneil and strikes out everything com- 
mon and leaves in it only the brilliant part. 

Col. Is such a thing possible? 

Schmach. How can I live with such 
treatment? How can I write nothing but 
brilliant things for him at five pfennigs 
a line? I eannot live on that, and, there- 
fore, I will see to it that I get out of the 
business. If I could only earn twenty-five 
or thirty thalers I would never write for a 
newspaper again in my life. I would start 
my own business, a little business that 
could Support me. 

Adel, Wait a moment. (Hunts around 
in her purse.) 
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Col. (Hastening forward.) -Permit me, 
dear Adelheid. The young man wishes to 
leave journalism. That is a matter for me. 
Here, here is money, as you wish, if you 
promise me never to touch a pen again for 
a periodieal from this day forward. Here, 
take it ! 

Schmock. A Prussian banknote for 
twenty-five thalers currency f On my hon- 
or I promise you, Colone!, on my honor and 
, salvation I go this very day to a cousin of 

1^ mine who hai^ a sound business. Does the 

Colonel wish a duebill or shall I draw up a 
long-term draft on myself ? 

Col, Keep away from me with your 
draft ! 

Schmock. Then I will draw up a duebill. 
I prefer that it be only a duebill. 

CoL (Impatientty.) Even your duebill 
I do not want. Sir, in God's name, go ! 
! Schmock. But how will it be about the 

interest ? If I can have it at five per cent. 
it would please me. 

Adel. The gentleman is giving you the 
money. 

Schmock. He is giving nie the money? 
It is a miracle ! I teil you, Colonel, if I do 
not make anything with the money, it will 
have to remain a gift ; but if I get on my 
feet with it, then I'U retum it to you, I 
hope that I may get on my feet. 
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Col. Arrange that just as you see fit. 

Schmock. It is entirely satisfactory to 
me so, Golonel. Meanwhile I thank you, 
and hope you may be repaid by other joys 
which you have. I take my leave of you, 
my lady and gentleman. 

Adel. We will not forget about the 
breakfast. {Bings. Enter Korb.) Dear 
Korb! (Talks tüith kirn softly.) 

Sckmock. Thanks, very much. Let it 
be so! (Exeunt Schmock and Korh.) 

Col. And now, my lady, explain this 
whole interview to me. It »concerns me 
closely enough. 

Adel. Senden has indiscreetly spoken bis 
mind to others about bis relations with you 
and your household. This young man had 
heard something of it and had in his pos- 
session notes from Senden, in which were 
several unwarrantable expressions. I eon- 
sidered it wise to get these notes oüt of his 
hands. 

Col. I ask you for these letters, Adel- 
heid. 

Adel. (Pleadingly.) For what, Golo- 
nel t 

Col. I shall not become angry, girl. 

Adel. It would not be worth your 
while; and yet I beg you not to look in 
them. You know enough now, ^for you 
know that he, with his associates, is not 
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worthy of such great trust as you have 
granted him of late. 

Col. (Sadly.) Oh, fie, fie ! I am unfor- 
tunate in my f riends in my old age. 

Adel, If you put Oldendorf in a dass 
with these (points to the letiers)^ you are 
wrong. 

Col. That I do not do, girl. Senden I 
have not loved as much, and theref ore it is 
easier to stand bis injuring me. 

Adel. ( Oently, ) And because you loved 
tbe otber one was tbe reason, yesterday, 
tbat you were so— — 

Col. Say it rigbt out, moralist — so bard 
and violent. 

Adel. More tban that. You were un- 
just. 

Col. I-said the same thing last night, 
when I stepped to Ida's room and beard 
the poor thing weeping. I was a wounded, 
angry man and was wrong in tbe form; 
but in the matter itself I was quite rigbt. 
Let him be deputy. He is better fitted f or 
it, perhaps, than I; but tbe faet that he 
is a newspaper writer separates us. 

Adel. He is only doing what you did 
also. 

Col. Do not remind me of that foolish- 
ness! If he, as my son-in-law, judged the 
course of tbe world differently tban I, I 
could, no doubt, endure it easily. If he. 
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however, shouts loudly out into the world, 
every day, sentiments and principles which 
are opposed to mine, and I have to read 
them and haye to hear everywhere how my 
son-in-law is derided and abused by my 
friends and old comrades on that' account 
and I have to swallow it all — ^you see, I 
cannot do it. 

Adel. And Idat Because you cannot 
bear that therefore Ida must beeome un- 
happy. 

CoL My poor child ! She Jias been nn- 
happy through this entire period. This 
half-hearted association between us men has 
long been a bad thing. It is better that it 
come to an end, though with great pain. 

Adel. (Earnestly.) I do not see the 
end yet. I shall not see it tili Ida laughs 
as merrily as she was wont to do. 

Col. {Exciiedly marching around; 
hursting out.) So I am to give my child 
over to him and seat myself in a comer 
alone ! I pictured my last days differently, 
but God forbid that my beloved girl should 
beeome nnhappy through me. He is re- 
liable and honorable and will care for her 
well, and I will retum to the little city 
from which I came hither. 

Adel. ( Orasping his hand.) My worthy 
friend, no! That you are not to do. 
Neither Oldendorf nor Ida would wish to 
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owe their happiness to such a sacrifice. If 
Senden, now, and his friends should take 
the paper out of the Professor 's hands, 
what then? 

Col. {Joyfully.) Then he would no 
longer be a Journalist ! ( Uneasüy, ) I will 
hear nothing of the plan. These under- 
handed actions do not please me. 

Adel. Nor me either. (Heartily.) Colo- 
nel, you have often shown a confidenee in 
me that has made me proud and happy. 
Just to-day you allowed me to speak more 
freely than is usually permitted a girl. 
Will you give me still another great proof 
of your esteem ? 

Col. (Pressing her hand.) Adelheid, 
we know how we stand with eaeh other. 
Speak ! 

Adel. Be my true knight to-day, for an 
hour. Permit me to lead you whithersoever 
it may happen. 

Col. What have you in mind, child ? 

Adel. Nothing wrong, nothing that 
would be beneath your dignity or mine. It 
is not to remain a secret from you long. 

Col. If it must be, I surrender. But 
may I not at least know what I have to do ? 

Adel. You are to aecompany me on a 
call and, in connection, not to forget what 
we have just spoken of so sensibly. 

Col. On a call? 



/ 
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{Enier Korb.) 

Adel. On a call which I am making in 
my own interest. 

Korb. (To Adel.) Herr von Senden 
wishes to pay bis respects to you. 

Col. I will not See him, now. 

Adel, Careful, Colonel. We haven't 
time to be angry, even with him. I shall 
be obliged to reeeive him f or a f ew minutes. 

Col. Then I leave. 

Adel. (Entreatingly.) To aecompany 
me at oncet The carriage is waiting. 

Col. I obey the command. (Exits left.) 

Adel. I have made up my mind hastily, 
I have ventured something that was*much 
too bold f or a girl, for I feel now that my 
courage is teaving me as the crisis is ap- 
proaching. I must do it for bis sake and 
for HS all ! (To Korb.) Ask Fräulein Ida 
to be ready. The coachman is to retum im- 
mediately tö f etch her. Dear Korb ! Think 
of me. I am going on an important errand, 
my old friend. (Exit Adelheid.) 

Korb. (Alane.) Goodness! How her 
eyes shine ! What is she about ? She surely 
isn't going to elope with the ojd Colonel? 
Whatever she is up to, she will carry it 
through. There is only one person who 
could get the upper band of her. Oh, Herr 
Konrad 1 If I only daiied speak ! (Exiis.) 
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SECOND SCENE 

ScENB: Editorial office of the Union. 

(Bolz enters from door at left, Müller 
immediately after.) 

Bolz. (Ät centre door.) Come in with 
the table ! 

Müller, (Carrying a small table covered 
with wine iottles, glasses and plates to the 
front, at left. Draws up five chairs. 
Spedks.) Herr Piepenbrink presents bis 
eompliments and says the wine is some of 
the yellow seal, and if the Doctor äiould 
drink toasts, he hopes he will not forget 
Herr Piepenbrink's health. He was very 
joUy, the fat little man! And Madame 
Piepenbrink reminded him that he was to 
subseribe to the Union. He commissioned 
me to Order it. 

Bolz. ( Who meantime hos heen rummag- 
ing in the papers. Bising.) Bring the 
wine ! (Müller pours out a glass.) In hon- 
or of the worthy vintner! (Drinks.) I 
trifled with him ineonsiderately, but bis 
heart has proven itself to be true. Teil him 
the health has not been forgotten. Here is 
a bottle for you! Now, take yourself off! 
(Exit Müller. Bolz opening door at left.) 
Come, gentlemen, to-day I redeem my 
agreement. 
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(Eni er Kämpe, BeUmatts, Körher.) 

Here is the promised breakfast. And 
now, my dearest ephemera, quick! Paint 
your cheeks and your humor as rose-colored 
as is possible to your wits. (Füling his 
gldss.) The great victory is won ; the Union 
has celebrated one of the noblest of tri- 
umphs. In Coming centuries belated grand- 
children will say in astonishment : '*Those 
were glorious days/' and so forth. For 
continuation, see to-day's issne of the pa- 
per ! Bef ore we sit down, the first toast. 

Kämpe. The deputy-eleet ! 

Bolz. No, the first toast belongs to the 
common mother, the great power which 
brings forth deputies— The Newspaperl 
Long may it flourish ! 

All. Hurrah ! 

(They touch gldsses.) 

Bolz. Hurrah! And for the second, 
long live — ^wait! The deputy himself in 
missing ! 

Kämpe. There he comes! 
{Enter Oldendorf) 

Bolz. The representative of our honored 
city, editor-in-chief and Professor, Journal- 
ist and excellent man, who ia actually 
wrathful, just at present, because indiscre- 
tions have been put in the paper behind his 
back — ^long may he live ! 

All. Hurrah! 
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Old. (Pleasantly.) I thank you, gentle- 
men. 

Bolz. (Drawing Oldendarf forward, 
aside.) And you areno longer angry? 

Old. ToTir intentions were good, but it 
was a great imprudence. 

Bolz. Don't think of it any more. 
(Aloud.) Here, take the glass, sit down 
with ns! Don't be proud, young states- 
man ! To-day you, belong to us. So — ^here 
Bits the staflE! Where is the worthy Herr 
Henning? Where is the owner, printer and 
publisher, Gabriel Henning? 

Bell. We have looked for him every- 
where. He is nowhere to be found. 

Kämpe. I met him awhile ago on the 
stairs. He slipped by me as timorously as 
some one who had been guilty of a stupid 
triek. 

Bolz. Probably it is with him as with 
Oldendorf. He is dissatisfied again with 
the views of the paper. 

{Enter Müller,) 

Müller. (Putting Ms head in.) Here is 
the mail — and the papers. 

Bolz. Come in! (Müller sieps in, Iwys 
ihe papers on the table.) 

Müller. Here is the Coriolanus. There 
is something in it about our paper. J'he 
Coriolanus messenger boy grinned seorn- 



150 THB JOÜRNALISTS 

f ully at me and rec(»nmended the ärticie to 
me for penisal. 

Bolz. Oive it to me ! Be still, Boman 
people! Coriolanus speaks! The devill 
What is this? (Eead,s.) '*We have just 
leamed from the best sourees that a great 
change is imminent in the newspaper life of 
our province. Our rival, the Union, will 
cease its nnbridled attacks on all that is 
high and holy." This high and holy means 
Blumenberg. **The proprietorship of the 
same is to be transferred into other hands, 
and there is a safe prospect that from noW 
on we will welcome an ally in this much- 
read sheet.'* How does that sound, gentle- 
ment 

Müller. Confound it! 1 

Kämpe. That is nonsense ! HTogeiher,) 

Bell, It is a lie ! J 

Old. That is another of Blumenberg 's 
fantastic inventions. 

Bolz, There is something behind this. 
Bring Gabriel Henning to me ! ^ {Exii 
Müller,) This proprietor has played trai- 
tor; we are poisoned! {Springing up,) 
And this is the banquet of the Borgia! 
Next, the Brothers of Mercy will enter and 
sisxg our dirges ! At least do me the f avor 
of eating the oysters before it is too late. 

Old, {Wko has seized ihe skeet,) Plain- 
ly, this news is nothing but an uncertain 
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rumor. Henning will teil us that there is 
nothing in it ! Sit down with us, and don't 
be looking for ghosts ! 

Bolz. (Sitting down,) I sit down, not 
beeause I believe your words, but because 
I will not leave the breakfast in the lurch. 
Produee Henning! He shall answer for 
it. 

Old. Tou hear that he isn't at home. 

Bolz. (Eating eagerly.) Oh, that will 
be a terrible awakening, little Orsini f Bell- 
maus, pour me a glass ! If the story is not 
true, however, if this Coriolan\is has lied, 
by the purple in this glass be it swornl 
I will be his murderer ! The direst revenge 
whieh an insulted Journalist ever took shall 
fall upon his head; he shall bleed from 
needle thrusts ; every pug dog on the street 
shall look at him eontemptuously and say : 
*'Pie, Coriolanus, I'll take no bits from 
you ; no, not even if they were sausage ! ' ' 
(Some one knacks. Bolz lays down his 
knife.) Memento mori! It is our grave 
diggers ! Now for the last oysters and then 
farewell, beautiful world ! (Eni er Lawyer 
'Schwarz, Senden, from the door at lefi. 
Door remains open.) 

Schwarz. Humble servant, gentlemen. 

Send. Pardon if we disturb yoü. 

Bolz. (Sitting hy the table.) Not in the 
least. This is our usual breakfast, provided 
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f or by contract for a year — ^fif ty oysters 
and two bottles daily for each member of 
the staflf. Wboever buys the paper has to 
furnish it. 

Schwarz, What bringsiis here, Profes- 
sor, is an announcement that Herr Henning | 
should have made to you first He has pre- i 
f erred to eharge me with it. 

Old, I await your announcement. 

Schwarz. Herr Henning, by a sale, has - 
transferred to me, from yesterday on, all * 

the rights belonging to him as owner of j 

the paper Union, 

Old. To you, Justizrat? 

Schwarz. I conf ess that I have bought it 
only as the authorized agent of a third 
party. Here is the deed of conveyanee. 
There is no secret in it. {Extends a pa- 
per.) 

Old. (Looking it through, to Bolz,) It 
is a contract, attested by a notary in due 
form — sold for *thirty thousand thalers. 
(Excitement among the members of the 
staff.) Permit me to go to the heart of the 
matter. Is a change in the political views 
of the paper obligatory with this change of 
owners? 

Send. (Coming forward.) To be sure, 
Professor. That was the meaning of the 
sale. 
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Old. Do I, perhaps, see in you the new 
proprietort 

Send. Not that, bnt I have the honor of 
being on intimate terms with him. You 
yourself, as well as these gentlemen, have 
the right to ask that your eontraets be ful- 
filled. Your eontraets, as I xmderstand 
them, call for a six months' notice. It goes 
without saying that you will continne to 
draw your salaries tili the expiration of 
that time. 

Bolz. (Bising.) You are very kind, 
Herr von Senden. Our eontraets give us 
the right to edit this paper entirely accord- 
ing to OUT judgment, and likewise to deter- 
mine, independently, its political policy. 
We shall, therefore, tili the expiration of 
the next six months, not only continue to 
draw our salaries, but also to carry on the 
paper itself for the betterment of the party 
to which you do not have the honor of be- 
longing. 

Send. (Angrily.) We shall find means 
of meeting that I 

Old. Calm yourselves! Such conduct 
would be scarcely fitting! I announce that, 
under such circumstances, I resign the edi- 
torship to-day and release you from all 
obligations to me. 

Bolz. For my part, so be it ! I announce 
the same. 
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BeU. ] 

Kämpe. }-We also. 

Körner.] 

Send. (To Schwarz,) You are witness 
that the gentlemen voluntarily waive their 
rights. 

Bolz. {To the staff.) Stop, gentlemen I 
Do not be too magnanimous. It is right 
that you shonld not interest yourselves for- 
ther in the paper when your f riends with- 
draw; but why dö you wish to relinquish 
your pecuniary elaims on the new ownerst 

BeU. I prefer to accept nothing from 
them. I will aet as you do. 

Bolz. {Patting htm on the back.) Good 
idea, my son! We will fight our way 
through the world together. What do you 
say to a hand-organ, Bellmaus? We will 
make all the fairs with it and sing your 
songs — I^l tum the erank and you sing. 

Old. Since none of you has beeome 
owner of the paper, you j^ill find the ques- 
tion natural at the dose of this transac- 
tion, to whom have we assigned our rights? 

Send. The present owner of the paper 
is 

(Enter Colonel from side door, left.) 

Old. (Steppiftg hack, frightened.) Colo- 
nel? 

Bolz. Oh, now the matter becomes high- 
ly tragical! 
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Col. (Steppingup toOldendarf.) First 
of all, Professor, be assured that I am not 
concemed in any of this affair, and I come 
hither only at the request of the purchaser. 
Here, just now, I leamed what is on hand. 
I hope you will believe me in this. 

Bolz. I, hQwever, find this game out of 
place, and I insist on knowing who the new 
proprietor is, who hides himself behind 
various persons. 

(Enter Adelheid.) 

Adel. (Entering from side door, lefi.) 
He Stands before you! 

Bolz. I am going to f aint I ^ 

Bell. That is a fine jokel 

Adel. (Bowing.) I greet you gentle- 
men! (To the staff,) Am I right in as- 
suming that these gentlemen have been en- 
gaged in the management tili now ? 

Bell. (Eagerly.) Yes, indeed, gracious 
lady ! Herr Eämpe for the editorials, Herr 
Kömer for the French and English corre- 
spondence, and I for theatre, music, plastic 
art and that sort of thing. 

Adel. I shall be very glad if your princi- 
ples will permit you to further devote your 
talents to my newspaper. (The members 
of the staff bow.) 

Bell. (Laying his hand on his heart.) 
Gracious lady, to the end of the world un- 
der your management! 
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Adel, {SnUling and courteatisly.) Oh, 
no — only into this room. {Points to door ai 
right,) I need a half hour to collect myself 
for my new sphere of action. 

Bell. {Leaving.) That will be a splen- 
did Story. 

(Ezeuni BeUmatLS, Kämpe, Körner,) 

Adel. Professor, you have resig^ed the 
management of the paper with a willing- 
ness that delights me. (Meaningly.) I 
wish to manche the ^^ Union'' in my own 
wayl {Orasps his hand and leads htm to 
the Colonel.) Colonel, he is no longer an 
editor. We have outwitted him. You have 
your revenge. 

Col. (Openin^ his arms.) Come, Old- 
endorf I What has happened has grieved 
me since the hour of our Separation ! 

Old. My honored f riend ! 

Adel. {Pointing to the door, left.) In 
there is some one who wishes 4o share in 
the reconciliation. Perhaps it is Herr Ga- 
briel Henning. 

{Enterida.) 

Ida. {At side door.) Eduard! {OldeT^ 
dorf hastens to the door, Ida meets him, 
he embraces her. Both exeunt left, Colonel 
foLlows.) 

Adel. {Politdy.) Before I ask you, 
Herr von Senden, to become interested in 
the management of the paper, I beg you to 



I 
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read this correspondence, which I have re- 
ceived as a contribution for my sheet. 

Send. (Throws a glance at ii.) My 
young lady, I do not know whose indis- 
cretion 

Adel. Do not fear any on my part. I 
am the proprietress of the paper and 
(painiedly) I shall preserve the editorial 
secrets. 

Send. {Bows.) 

Adel. My I ask you for the docnment, 
Justizrat! And will the gentlemen have the 
goodness to reassure the sellers regarding^ 
the result of the business? 

{Bows. Exeunt Senden and Schwarz.) 

Adel. {After a slighi pause.) Now, 
Herr Bolz, what shall I do with yout 

Bolz. I am prepared for anything. I 
shall marvel at nothing now. If, next, 
some one expends a eapital of a hundred 
millions for the purpose of painting all 
negroes white, or of making Africa four- 
comered, I shall not be astonished. If I 
wake up to-morrow an owl, with two tufts 
of feathers instead of ears and with a 
mouse in my beak, I will be content and 
eonsider that worse things have already 
oecurred. 

Adel. What is the matter with you, 
Konrad f Are you dissatisfied with met 

Bolz. With yout You have been gen- 
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erous, as always; only too generons! And 
everything would be splendid if only this 
whole scene had been ünpossible. This Sen- 
den! 

Adel. He will not retum. Konrad, I 
hold to the party ! 

Bolz. Triumph! I hear innumerable 
angels blowing their trumpets ! I stay with 
the TJmon. 

Adel, Then I have nothing more to de- 
cide; but I must make another confession 
to you. Even I am not the real owner of 
the paper. 

Bolz, Tou are nott Now, by all the 
gods, I am at my wits' end. This proprie- 
tor is gradually becoming a matter of indif- 
ferenee to me. Whether he is a man, a 
will-o'-the-wisp, or the devil Beelzebub 
himself , I def y him 1 

Adel, He is a sort of will-o'-the-wisp, he 
is just a little of a devil, and from head to 
foot he is a great rascal; for, Konrad, my 
friend, lover of my youth, it is you your- 
self ! (Oives him the document,) 

Bolz. {Staring for awhüe, then read- 
ing,) "Transferred to Konrad Bolz." 
''Correet!'' ''It would be a sort of a 
giff **Cannot be aeeepted." ''Is far 
too little. ' ' ( Throws the paper aside. ) Get 
thee hence, deliberation I (FaUs on his 
knees hefore Adelheid,) Here I kneel. 
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Adelheid ! What I am saying I know not 
for very rapture, for the whole room is 
dancing around me. If you would marry 
me you would do me the greatest f avor in 
the World! If you do not wish to, then 
give me a slap on the cheek and drive me 
away. 

Adel. (Leanvng over him.) I want you. 
(Kissing him.) It was this cheek 

Bolz. (Springing up.) And it is this 
mouth ! (Risses her. They hold each other 
dose. Ä Short paiise.) 

(Enter the Colonel, Ida, Oldendorf.) 

Col. (At the door, dstonished.) What 
is thisf 

Bolz. Colonel, it takes place on the re- 
sponsibility of the management. 

Col. Adelheid, what do I see ? 

Adel. (Extending her hand to the Colo- 
nel.) My friend! The promised bride of 
a Journalist! 

( Whüe Ida a/nd Oldendorf are hastening 
from each side towards the pair the curtain 
falls.) 
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bald» Alexander the Great, Andromache, 

Ihe litigants» Britanniens and Berenice 1.25 
Radne^s Dramaüc Works, VoL 2:--BaJaKet, 

Mlthrldates, Iphlgenla, Phaedra, Esther 

and Athallah 1^ 

Rostttod's C^yrano de Bergerac 85 

Rostand's L'Alglon 1.50 

Rostand's The Prlnoess Far-away (La PHn^ 

€0$$ Lakiiains) . ,50 

Veme^s 20,000 Leagues Unüder the Sea 

(Vimffi Müh Li&a0M »ous les Her») 40 



The SiMunish Qaasict 

Cenrantes' Don Quhcote, 2 toIb 80 

Galdos' Dona Perfecta 1.00 

Galdos* Story of a Spanish Lofe (Mariamela) 1.00 
Le Sage's Gfl Blas 80 



We ean alm fufiplif ifm original UxU efaniß o/ 
iht ai^oe Tramitdhn» tf JulnJ, When ordering, 
glüe the exad iUU ofth» Inf wamUj anitlm namt 
of Hm EMw and PMUm. 



THE CLASSICS 
FULLY PARSED 

The purpose of this series is word by word to 
resolve into its grammatical parts each sentence 
of the textbooks .generally read by classical stu- 
dents so tbat their translation into English may be 
understood in every detail. Each book includes 
in addition to the orig:inal text and its literal trans- 
lation» the parsing: of every sentence, the definins 
of every word, and the analysis of the structure of 
every idiomatic phrase. 

The Series compritet the foHownif : 

CiESAR*S GALLIG WAR, Book 1 . «1.50 

CICERO'S ORATIONS AGAINST 
C ATILINE, Book 1 1.50 

CICERO ON FRIENDSHIP ... L50 

VIRGIUS iENEID, Book 1 ... L50 

HORACE ÖDES, Books 1 and 2 L50 

XENOPHON' S ANABASIS, Book 1 1. 50 



Translation Publishing Company» Inc. 

31 West 15th Street, New York 



IHTERLINEAR TRANSLATIONS 

n# Intsrümmr Is admlttodlj tlie ttndcnH 
■KMt effecÜTe «Id In tbe tnmslsting of the dassics. 
Directly beneath esdi Latin or Greek word (and 
tlie original text fonn Is given In fnll) tfae 
cqolTident EnglUh word Is printed so that word 
hf word eadi sente&oe Is translated as It is read. 
A complete nnderstanding ot the Latin or Greek 
wttting maj TtmäOj be galned withoat a knowL 
cdffe of tt!e abstract tämlcallties of grammar 
and withoat tiie wastlng of nnnecessarj tfane In 
aearching tfarough Tocabulaiy and dlctlonary for 
forgotten words« 

Gaesar's GalUc War IM 

Oßor&B Seleet Oratlons ........... .. 1.80 

Cornelius Ncpofl IJO 

Horaoe .T IJW 

JvTenal 1-JO 

Llyy, Books 21-22 and Selections from 

Books 1 to « , 1.50 

Orid's Metamorphoses IM 

SaUnst 7 IM 

Vlrgfl's Aendd, Bucolics and Georglcs .. .: IM 

Homers lUad IM 

Xenophon's Anabasis 1.00 



PARALLEL TEXT TRANSLATIONS 

Tliese translations, rk^tf nUy entltled. Hie 
Teadiers* Parallel Test Translatlons, have been 
prepared to Include both the Latin tezt and Its 
kngUsh translation, so arranged as to sliow the 
oorresponding relaüon wliich Sie one bears to the 
other. The Latin» on tiie book's lef t page, Is 
•nthentie and complete s the English on tfae 
rigfit page directly opposite, Is the exact 
aä literal egolyalent. The oombination, hj 
cstabÜshlng a deflnlte Interpretation for each sen- 
tcnce as it Is read In tfae Latin» makes translatlng 
dear and intelligent. 

Caesar's Oallie War— First Fonr Books. . . . 1.00 
Cloero's Oraticms— Agalnst CatUine» For 

Arddas the Poet and tfae ManflUan Law 1.00 

Vlfga's Aeodd—Ftol Sfac Books LOO 



VI 



THE FULLY PARSED CLASSICS 

The purppse of tiüs series is wbrd by word to 
resolve Into its gradimatical parts each sentence 
at tlie textbooks generaUy read by classical stad- 
ents 80 that their translation into English maj be 
«mderstood in every detaiL Each book indudes 
in addition to the original text and its literal v 
translation, the parsing of creiy sentenec^ the 
deflning of every word and the analyds of the 
straetnre of erery idiomatic phrase. 

Caesar's Gallic War» Book 1 IJSO 

Cicero's Orations Against Catiline, Book 1. IJSO 

Cicero on Friendship 1.50 

Virgü's Aendd, Book 1 1.00 

Horace Ödes, Books 1 and 2 IJSO 

Xenophon's Anabasis» Book 1 IJSO 

JUXTAUNEAR TRANSLATIONS 

The Text with a lit6ral and an idiomatic trans-. 
lation in Juxtaposition. The meaning of each 
word in the text is g^ven in the literal translation 
on the page opposite the text. In the idiomatic 
translation printed at the bottom of each page 
the resiüt arrived at is to produce upon the mind 
of the English readers as f ar as possible the same 
Impression wliich the original autlior produced 
upon the minds of those f or whom he wrote. 

The series comprises the following: 

daesar, Gallic War» Book IV (pap«r) -GO 

Qcero» Conspiracy of Catiline III ^ .00 

Cicero^ Conspiracy of Catiline IV " .00 
Ocero» In Def eace of Anlus Lidnias 

Ardiias ** M 

Cicero» Hie Pardon of Maroelliis.. " .00 

Cicero» Hie ManOian Law " .00 

Vli^ Aendd III " .00 

Vlrgfl, Aeadd IV - .00 



A 



The leachers* 
Parallel 1 extiranslations 

The Parallel Texts, as the name implies, hav« 
been prepared to include both the Latin text and 
its English transladon so arranged as to show the cor- 
responding relation which the one bears the other. 
The Latin, on the book's left page, is authentic and 
complete; the English, on the right pag:e directly 
opposite, is the exact and literal equivalent. The 
combination, by establishing: a definite Interpretation 
for each sentence as it is read in the Latin, makes 
translating clear and intelligent This convenience 
in having the text and its transladon side by side 
when conducting the class recitation has been appre- 
riated by teachers. 

CiESAR' S G ALLIC WAR— The First Four Books 

CICERO' S ORATIONS: Against Catilinb, 
FoR Archias, and The Manilian Law 

VIRGIL'S /ENEID— The First Six Books 
Other Parallel Texts in preparation 



Price $1.00 per copy 

Translation Publishing Company, Inc. 

31 WEST ISth STREET, NEW YORK 



TThe Students' 
Series of Dictionaries 

COMPILED FROM THE BEST AUTHORITIES ON 

MODERN LANGÜAGES 



Accurate in their definitions — precise in the ar- 
rangement of thcir text — sufficient in their detail to 
provide the Student with a complete working knowl- 
edge of the foreign language, — these books represent 
the utmost possible in a handy dictionary at a 
moderate price. 

Prici 75 Cents per copy 



Spanish-English and English-Spanish Dictionary 
French-English and English-French Dictionary 
German-English and English-German Dictionary 
Italian-English and English-Italian Dictionary 



Translation Publishing Company, Inc. 

31 WEST IStli STREET» NEW YORK 




OBLE'S DICTIONARY 

u tke one bett afflorance ot 
auoeeM in tke lantfoag'e study 
of SpaniiL and En^luk. Tke 
eompleteneM ot its content« and tke aecu* 
racy oi iu kalancin|f tke equivalent Eng^ 
luk ana Spanifk worda to akow tkeir 
troe relation in tke modern uae ot tke 
lan^uaget« kaa eamed tkia diatinetion 
ior tke kook. 

T*wenty-fiTe tkouaand worda aelected 
from tke comnum vocakulary ot botk lan- 
tfuatfea accurately interpreted 'witk a 
tboroutfL cxplanation oi irrctaU £onna, 
idiomatic pkraaea, «cientifie and com'* 
mercial terma, to afford a complete 
"nrorkinf knoTirled^e ot word^meaningfl 

TOGETHER WITH 

a key and kelpful rulea tor tke correct 
pronunciation ol kodi tke Spaniak and 
tke Engliak ixrorda. 

Tke exeellence of ita manulacture {b 
au^geated ky ita detail — over 1200 pa^a; 
aeved on tape; kound in leatker; witk 
dorakle clotk aidea ; i% inckea kreadtk, 
8 inckea Xen^fAu and 2 inckea kulk. 

Price $2.50 



Translation Publishiiig ComiMuiyt Inc. 

31 W«st 18lb SlTMl, ffow Yotk City 
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